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Hearti with this Play i were as as 1 
2 22 7 it, that it might be rem poet il 
your Acceptance; and that Dedica-* 
tion of it to you, might be more beeom- 
ing that Honour and Eſteem that I, with * 
— eyery Body who is ſo fortunate as to know” 
you, have for you. 75 had your” Courtenance When yit* 
unknown ; and now it is made pablick, it viſt Fore? 


Protection. 
ne, that Ithink ch. Tx. 


J would not have any Body fn "ek 
without its Faults, for 4 am Conſcious of feveral. I confels 
T'defign'd (whatever Vanity or Ambition occaſion'd rhat 
Defign) to have written a true and regul;r Comedy :* büt 
5 found it an CER which put ine in mind of—"' 


A 3 1 e #44 2 ik, 
. 0 5 "2 
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The Epiſtle. Dedicatory. 
Sudet multum, fruſtraque laboret auſus idem. And now to 


feſs both the Attempt, and the imperſect Performance. 
Vet I mutt take the Boldneſs to ſay, I have not miſcarried 


| 
| 
| 


in the whole ; for the mechanical Part of it-is regular. 


That L joay ſay with as little Vanity, as a Builder may 
ſay be h:s built a Houſe according to the Model laid 
down before him; or a Gardiner that he has ſet hs 
Flowers in a Knot of ſuch or ſuch a Figure. I deſign'd 
the Moral firſt, and to that Moral. I invented the Fable, 
and do not know that I have borrow'd one Hint of it any 
where. I made the Plot as ſtrong as I could, becauſe it 
was ſingle; and I made it ſingle, becauſe I would avoid 


Confuſion, and was reſolved to preſerve the three Unities 


of the Drama. Sir, this Diſcourſe is very impertinent to 
you, whoſe Judgment much bettes can diſcern the Faults, 
| | than I can excuſe them; and whoſe Good-nature, like 
that of a Lover, will find out thoſe hidden Beauties (if 
there are any ſuch) which it wou'd be great Immodeſty 
| ſor me to diſcover. I think I don't ſpeak improperly 
| when I call you a Lover of Poetrv ; for it is very well 


known ſhe has been a very kind Miſtreſs to you; ſhe has 


not deny*d you the laſt Favour ; and ſhe has been fruitful” 
to you in a moſt beautiful Iſſue-————lfT break eff 

- abruptly here, I hope every Body will underſtand that it 
is to avoid a Commendation, which, as it is your Due, 
| would be moſt eaſy for me to pay, and too troubleſome 
for you to receive 3 * | 

1 have, fince the Acting of this Play, hearken'd after 

| the Objections which have been made to it; fol was 
[” Conſcious where a true Critick might have put me upon 
my Deſence, I was prepared for the Attack ; and am 
pretty confident I c2uld have vindicated ſome Parts, and 
| excuſed others; ard where there were any plain Miſcar- 
riages, I would moſt ingenuouſly have confeſs dem. But 
I have not heard any. Thing ſaid ſufficient to provoke an 
| Anſwer. That which looks moſt like an Objection, does 
not xelate in particular to this Play, but to all or moſt 
thit cver have been written; and that is Soli loquy. 


© -* mT 


mike Amends for the Vanity of ſuch a Deſign, I do con- 


© i 


Therefore I will anſwer it, not only for my own Sake, 


1 : * 

1 The Epiſtle Dedtcatory. © 
but to ſave others the Trouble, to whom it may hereaſter 
/ V 
I grant, that for a Man to talk to himſelf, appears ab- 
furd and unnatural ; and indeed it is ſo in moſt Caſes ; but 
the Circumſtances which may attend the Occaſion, make 
great. Alteration. It oftentimes happens to a Man, to 
have Deſigns. which require him to himſelf, and in their 
Nature cannot admit of a Confident. ' Such, for certain is. 
all Villany ; and other leſs miſchievous Intentions may be 
very improper to be communicated to a ſecond Perſon. In 
ſuch a Caſe therefore the Audience muſt obſerve, whether 
the-Perſon upon the Stage takes any Notice of them at 
all, or no. For if he ſuppoſes any one to be by, when he 
talks to himfelf, it is monſtrous and ridiculous to the laſt 
Degree. Nay, not only in this Caſe, but in any Part of 
a Play, if there is expreſſed any Knowledge of an Au- 
dience, it is inſufferable. But otherwiſe, when a Man 
in Soliloquy reaſons with himſelf, and Pro's and Con's, and. 
weighs ail his Deſigns: We ought not to imagire that 
this Man either talks to us, or to himſelf; he is orly 
thinking, and thinking ſuch Matter as were inexcuſable_ 
Folly in him to ſpeak. ' But becauſe we are conceal'd 
Spectators of the Plot in Agitation, and the Poet finds it 
neceſlary to let us know the whole Myſtery” of his Con- 
trivance, he is willing to inform us of this Perſon's. 
Thoughts; and to that End is forc'd to make Uſe of the 
E of Speech, no other better Way being yet in- 

vented for the Communication of Thought. + 
Another very wrong Objection has been made by ſome, 
who ha t taken Leiſure to diſtinguiſh the CharaQ-rs.. 
The Hero of the Play, as they are pleas'd to call him, 
(meining Mel/efon!) is a Gull, and m de a Fool, and 
cheated. Is every Man a Gull and a Fool that is de- 
ceiv*d ? At that rate I'm afrail the two Claſſes of Men 
will be reduc'd to one, and the Knaves themſelves be at 
a Toſs to juſtify their Title: Bat if an Open-hearted honeſt 
| Man, who has an entire Confidence in one whom ke 
takes to be his Friend, and whom he has obliged to be 
ſo; ard who (to confirm him in his Opinion) in all Ap- . 
pearance, and upon ſeveral Trials has been ſo: If this | 


Men and Women, which have a Title to Humanig 


2 
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The Epiſtle Dedicalory. 


Man be deceiy'd by the Treachery of the dther; muſt he 


of Neceflity commence Fool immediately, only becauſe 


the other has prov'd a Villain? Ay, but there was Cau- 


tion given to Mellgſomt in the firſt Act by his Friend Care- | 
ej. Of what Nature was that Caution? Only to give the 
Audience ſome Light into the Character of Maſtavell, be- 


fore his Appearance; and not to convince Mellgfont of his 
Treachery; for tkat was more than Careliſi was then able 
to do: He never knew Maſtævell guilty of any Villany ; 
he was only a Sort of Man which he did not like. As 
for his ſuſpecting his Familiarity with my Lady Tauch- 
cod: Let em examine the Anſwer that Mel/cfont makes 


him, and compare it with the Conduct of MaſewelPs Cha- 


rafter through the Play. 8 | 
I would beg em again to look into the Character of 
Ma ſtæuell, before they accuſe Mellefont of Weakneſs for 
being deceiv'd by him. For upon ſumming up the En- 
quiry into this Objection, it may be found they have 


miſtaken Cunning in one Character, for Folly in another. 


But there is one Thing, at which I am more concern - 
ed than all the falſe Criticiſms that are made upon me; 


and that is, ſome of the Ladies are offended. Jam hearti- 
ly ſorry for it, for I declare I would rather diſoblige all 


the Criticks in the World, than one of the fair Sex. They 
are concerned that I have repreſented ſome Women Vi- 
cious and Aff. cted: How can | help it? It is the Buſineſs 


of a Comick Poet to paint the Vices and Follies of Human- 


kind; and there are but two Sexes, Male, and Fem le, 
And 
if I leave one half of them out, the Work will bWimper- 
fect. I ſhould be very glad of an Opportunity to make 
my Compliment to thoſe Ladies who are offended: But 


they can no more expect it in a Comedy, than to be 


tickled by a Surgeon, when he's letting *em Blood. They 
who are Virtuous or Diſcreet, ſhould not be offende d; 
for ſuch Characters as theſe diſtinguiſh"them, and make 


their Beauties more ſhining and obſerv'd: And they who 


are of the other Kind, may nevertheleſs paſs for ſuch, by 
ſeeming not to be diſpleas' , or touch'd with the Satire 
of this Comed;!, Thus have they alſo wrongfully accus'd 
me 


done than alba 55 
making Anſwers to other People, in an Epiſtle which 
ought wholly to be ſacred to you: But ſince I intend the 
Play to be ſo too, I hope I may take the more Liberty of 

juſtifying it, where it is in the Right. eq 
I muſt now, Sir, declare to the World, how kind you 

have been to my. Eudeavours ; for in regard of what was 

well meant, you have excus'd what was ill perform'd. I 

beg you would continue the ſame Method in your Acc 
tance of this Dedication. L know no other Way of mak- 
ing a Return to that Humanity you ſhew'd, in protecting 
an Infant, but by enrolling it in your Service, now that 
it is of Age and come into the World. Therefore. be 
r WF. pleas'd to accept of this as an Acknowledgment of the Fa- 
- vour you have ſhewn me, and an Earneſt of the real Ser 
e vice aadOatieatie off 52) 3 r 
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ELL then; the promic'd Hour is pp 2. 
The preſent Age of Wit obſcures the 
Strong awere our Sires ; and as they Fought they 1 
Congu ring with Force of Arms, and Dit of Wit; 5 
Theirs zwas the Giant Race, before the Hod; 
And thus, when Charles return'd, our Empire me 
Like Janus, he the ſiubborn Soil manur'd, 
With Rules of Huſbandry, the Rankneſs cur d + 
Jam d us to Manners, auben the Stage wwas rude ; 
And boiffrous Eng liſh Wits with Art indu'd. 
Our Age was cultivated thus at length; 
But wohat be gain d in Skill, we bft in Strength. 
Our Builders were, with Want of Genius, curſt 3 - „ | 
The Stcond Temple was not like the Firſt : 
N Dau, the het, Vitruvius, ce at length, 
Our Beauties equal ; but excel our Strength. 
Firm Dorique Pillars found your folid Bel e 
The fair Corinthian trowns the higher- Space 3 
Thus all belyw is Strength, and all — is Grace. 
In eaſy Dialogue is F — s Praiſe : 
He mow'd the Mind, bus had no Pow'r to raiſe. 


Great Johnſon dia by Strength of F adgment pleaſe : 
Tet 2 Fletcher“ Force, br © wants bis Eaſe. 


ay: - 
- 


To Mr... CONGREVE. 


13 Talents both adern'd their . 
One for the Study, wp rh 4g e 
But both to e juſtly ball ſubmit, 2 85 | 
One match'd in Fudement,' both o er-mateÞ din Wa. 
Is Him all Beauties of this Age nut 5 
Etherege his Courtſhip, Southern 's Parity 3 8 
The Satire, Wit, and Strength of Manly Wickerly. 
All this in blooming Youth you have atchiev'd ; 
Nor are your foil d —— £4 
So much the Seweetmeſs of your Manhers move, 
We cannot eme you, becauſe we Love, 
Fabius might joy in Scipio, when he n 
A Beardicſs Conful made againſs | the ene; 
And join his Suffrage to A Foes of Rome; 
Though he with Hannibal was overcome. 
Thus old Romano bow'd to Raphael's Fame ; 
And Scholar to the Youth he taught, became. 

Oh that your Brows my Laurel had ſuftain'd, 
Well had I been diyer'd, if You had Reign d 
The Father had deſcended for the Son: 
For only You are lineal to the Thront. 
Thus when the State one Edward did depoſe z 
A Greater Edward in his Room aroſe. 
But now, not I, but Poetry is curl 
Fer Tom the Second Reigns like Tom the Firſt. 
But let em not miſtals my Patron's Part 5. "2 6 
Nor call his Charity their own. Deſert.  _ "WD. 
Jet this I Prophefy ; Thou fbalt be ſeen, B 227, a 
J auith fome ſport Parent beſis between : 5 
High on the Throne of Wit ; and ſeated there, 
nine (that's little] but thy Laurel wear. 

Thy firfl Attempt an early Promiſe made, 
Dat earl Promiſe this has more than Anh if 
So bold, yet fo Judiciouſly you dare, 
Bhat your leaſt Praiſe is to be 
Time, Place, and Action, may with Paits be wwrou ht, 
| But Genius muſt be born ; eee, 

This is Your Portion ; this Your Native Store; 3 EY. 


. 


IHeav'n, that but once vas Prodigal before, 
2 Rains as nuch ar wy giv him more. 


Main- 


; 7 Mii CONGREVE.. 
" Maintain your Pg ft: That's'all' the" lame 9 0 X ' 

For tis impoſſible you ſoou'd proceed.” 5 
Already I am worn with Cares and the 3: 

And juft abandoning. th' ungrateful Tio Bae 
| Unyroftabh kept at Haas ace, * 
live à Rent- charge on his Providence 0 
Bus Jou, aulom tv'ry: Muſe and Grace an, A 5 
Mom I foreſee yo er? Neun mn 
Be kind to my Remains 3- and oh: defand, * 

Againſt your Judgment, your. departed. Friend! | JEN 
Let not th' inſulting Foe my Fame pur un: 
| But ſhade thoſe Laureli hy ry 3 Ne 

And take for Tribute aulat theſe Lines expreſs 3 N 
Yau merit more 3 vn Laue e na 
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PRO L o Q U E, 


So does our Author, this his Child commit 


An feed, like Shar 


Be ev iy Monſler of PN 
Eels have a fair Are eee 


| 2 


The. Poet's fure he Hall 
 Forif hi. 
Dat can befall him, is to be divorc'd ; 

tas * if __ be to be Curi d. 


Spoken by Mrs, Bracegirdle. 


OO RS have this Way (as Story tells) to know 
Whether their Brats are truly gat, or no f. 
the Sea ibe New-horn Babe is thrown, 
There, as Inftin® directi, ts fim, or drown, 
A barbarous Device, to try if $ 
Has kept her NM Dews. 
Such are the Trials Poets make of Plays; 


Only they truf! to more inconflant Seas 


To the t empeſiuous Mer of | the Pit, 
N know | Ter lon of Wit. 
Criti i Thar, js e 


Let Nature ward, and do not Damm too ſon, 
For Life will rugghe long ere it fink down : 
And wwill at riſe thrice, before it drown. 

Let us confider, had it been our Fate, 

Thus hardy to be prov'd, _ 

{will not ſay, we'd all in er been, 

Were each to ſuffer for his 155 er's Sin : 

But, by my Troth, I cannot awoid thinking, | 
How nearly fome good Men might have ſcap d. ſinling. 
But Heavn be prais'd; this o_ is confin'd > 
Alone to i Offipring of the Muſes kind 
Our Chriſtian C „ 


Tay in the City. 

Tth' good Man's Arms the Chopping Baſtard thrives, 
For & thinks all his own that is his Wives. 
Whatever Fate is for this Play defion'd, 


7 e py 


; Famatis Ferſonæ. 


I E N. 


Maſbuel, A Nur . 5 185 1 4 
Friend to Vent, Gallant to E 
Lady Touchwood, and in Love g Mr. Baur. 1 
with Cynthia. the i 
Lord Touchwood, Uncle to nden. ce Mr. Eien 
Melkfont, prom iſed to, and in . Mr. #4; 


with Cynthia. 
Careleſt, his Friend. Mr. . 
Lord Froth, A Solemn Coxcomb. Mr. Bowman. 
Brie, A pert Coxc om. Mr. Powell, 


Sir Paul ea An Uxorious, Fool- | 
iſmn, old Knight; Brother to 0 6 Hong Ders. - 
Touched, and Father to 2 


WOMEN. 


Lady Teuchwwood, in Love with Melkefont. Mrs. 8 
Cynthia, Daughter to Sir Paul by a) 
former Wife, promiſed 40 Nel Mrs. e. 
lefont. 
Lady Froth, A great 'Coquet 3 ; pre- 
tender to Poetry, Wit, and Learn- , Mrs. wines 


ing. | 
Lady Phant, Inſolent to her Huſband, N 
and eaſy to any Pretender. bs Mrs. Leigh. 


£ beplin, B 9, Footmen, and und. 


me s CEN E, A Gallery, in Lord Touch: 
75 0004's Houſe with Chambers adjoining, 
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DoupLe- brarzs. 


Wwe Cc T 1. 8 2 E N E 5 
4 ure in the Lord Touch ” Houſe, with ca, 
adjoining. 


Enter Carel 00. 5. the Sta age, with 55 Hat, Ghwuer, and 
Sword in his Hands 3 as j een, Table: nn. 
fe * *. : * 


ö * + Be > s M0 
by * 3 


„ 


d, Ned, whither fo faſt ? What, minds | 
2 Flincher! Why, you wo'not leave us:? Ml 
Care. Where are the Women? I'm weary © 
of guzzling, and begin to think them tłle 


better Company. 
| ESD Me. Then thy Reaſon ſtaggers, and 
thou'rt almoſt Drunk. _ x 
Care. No, F aith, but your Fools grow, noiſy — . 
a Man muſt endure the Noiſe of Words —.— Senſe, I. 
B 2 — 


76 The DouB TIE DEAIE R.. 
think the Women have more Muſical Voices, and become 

Nonſenſe better. be EO 
Mel. Why, they are at the End of the Gallery; retir'd 

to their Tea, and Scandal; according to their Ancient 
Euſtom, after Dinner.———But I made a Pretence to fol- 
low you, becauſe I had ſomething to fay to you in pri- 
vate, and I am not like to have many Opportunities this 
„ 7 

Care. And here's this Coxcomb moſt critically come to 
interrupt you. 7 EE 


SCENE IL. 


8 | | Io them] Briſk. 

Briſt. Boys, Boys, Lads, where are you? What, do you 
give ad'? Mortgage for a Bottle, ha ? Careigſt, this 
15 your Trick ; you're always ſpoiling Company by leav · 
ing it. 1 eee 3 

Care. And thou art always ſpoiling Company by com- 
ing into't. 

Sri Pooh, ha, ha, ha, I know you envy me. Spite, 
proud Spite, by the Gods! and burning Envyy——P'll be 
Judg'd by Mellefont here, who gives and takes Raillery 

etter, you or I. Pſhaw, Man, when I fay you ſpoil 
Company by leaving it, I mean you leave no Body for the 
Company to laugh at. I think there I was with you, ha? 
N „%%; nd 
| Mel. O' my Word, Briſt, that was a home Thruft, you 
& + hav? ſilenc'd him. „ e 
| Briſe, Oh, my dear Mint, let me periſh, if thou (| 
art not the Soul of Converſation, the very Eſſence of Wit, 
and Spirit of Wine,——The Duc? take me, if there were 
8 three good Thirgs ſaid, or one underſtood, fince thy Am- 
putation fiom the Body of our Society———He, I think ' 
If that's pretty aod metaphorical enough; Pgad I could not. 
have ſaid it out of thy Company,. Careleſs, ha ? 
Care. Hum, ay, what ist? | 

Briſt. O, Mon Corur ! What is't! Nay gad Pl] puniſh 
you fpr Want of Apprehenſion: The Duce take me if I 


if - tell yau. oo; 
| 3 
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The Do UuBLE DEALI ER. 17 
Mel. No, no, hang him, he has no Taſte.— But, dear 


Briſt, excuſe me, I have a little Buſineſs. . 
Care. Pr ythee get thee gone; thou ſee'ſt we are 


ſerious. | 
Mel. We'll come immediately, if you'll but go in, end 


keep up good Humour and 8 e in the Company: Pr'y- 
thee do, they fall aſleep elſe. 

Briſt. T'gad ſo they will Well I will, I will gad 
you ſhall command me from the Zenith to the 
But the duce take me if I ſay a good Thing till e 
come. But pr'ythee dear Rogue, make Haſte, 
make Haſte, I 1 1 burſt elſe. Aud 
Uncle, my Lord Touchwood,” ſwears he. II- dihnberit . 
and Sir Paul Phant threatens: to diſclaim you for a Son in 
Law, and my Lord: Froth won't dance at your Wedding 
to Morrow ; nor, the Duce take me, I won't write your 
Epithalamium—— and ſee what a Condition you're like 


to be brought to. 
Mel. Well; Pll ſpeak but three Words, and follow 


you. 
* Briſe., Enough, enough, Careleſs, "_ your * 
henſion 1 with «4p 3 


S ENE ur 


Mellefont, Careleſs: by 

FE Pert Coxcomb. 

Mel. Faith 'tis a good-natur'd Coxcomb, aint had aye 
entertaining Follies —You muſt be more humane to him; 
at this Juncture, it will do me Service. T'll tell you, I 
would have Mirth continued this Day at any Rate; tho 
Patience purchaſe. Folly, and Attention be paid with 
Noiſe : There are Times when Senſe may be unſeaton- 
able, as well as Truth. Pr'ythee do thou wear none 
to Day ; but allow Briſt to have Wit, that thou may'ft 
ſeem,a Fool. | 

Care. Why, how-now ; why this extravagant eren 
tion? | 
Mel. O, I would hive no Room for ſerious Deſi for 
1 am Jealous of a Plot. I would have Noiſe and Imper- 
B 5 . tegce 


* 
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tinence keep my Lady Jouc hauood's Head from working 
For Heil is no more buſy than her Brain, nor contains 
more Devils, than that Imaginations. RO. 
Care. I thought your Fear of her had been over ——Is 
not to Morrow appointed for your Marriage with Cynthia ; 
and her Father, Sir Paul Phant, come to ſettle the Wri- 
tings this Day, on purpoſe ? _ I 75 
Mel. True; but you ſhall judge whether I have not 
Reaſon to be alarm'd. None beſides you, and Maſt well, 
are acquainted with the Secret of my Aunt Touchword"s 
violent Paſſion for me. Since my firſt Refuſal of her Ad- 
dreſſes, ſhe has endeavour'd to do me all ill Offices with 
my Uncle; yet has manag'd them with that Subtilty, that 
to him they have born the Face of Kindneſs ; while her 
Malice, like a dark Lanthorn, only ſhone upon me, where 
it was directed. Still it gave me leſs Perplexity to pre- 
vent the Succeſs of her Diſpleaſure, than to avoid the 
Importunities of her Love; and of two Evils, I thought 
my ſelf favour'd in her Averſion: But whether urg'd by 
her Deſpair, and the ſhort Proſpe& of Time ſhe ſaw, to 
accompliſh her Deſigns ; whether the Hopes of Revenge, 
or of her Love, terminated in the View of this my Mar- 
riage with Cynthia, I know not; but this Morning ſhe 
ſurpriz'd me in my Bed——— 

Care. Was there ever ſuch a Fury ! tis well Nature has 
not put 1t into her Sex's Power to raviſh —Well, bleſs 
us! proceed. What follow'd ? 

Mel. What at firſt amaz'd me; for I look'd to have 
{cen her in all the Tranſports of a ſlighted and revengeful 
Woman: But when I expected Thunder from her Voice, 
and Lightning in her Eyes; I ſaw her melted into Tears, 
and huſlfd. into a Sigh. It was long before either of us 


ſpoke, Paſſion had ty'd her Tongue, and Amazement 


mine. - In ſhort, the Conſequence was thus, ſhe 

omitted nothing that the moſt violent Love could urge, or 

tender Words expreſs ; which when ſhe ſaw had no. Ef. 
ſect, but {till I pleaded Honour and Nearneſs of Blood to 


| 14 my Uncle; then cime the Storm I fear'd at firſt: For 


ſtarting from my Bed: ſide like a Fury, ſhe flew to my 
Sword, and with much ado I prevented her doing me or 
| - her+4 


\., 
— 


* DOS DIA. * 
her ſelf a Miſchief: Having diſ'rm'd Ber, in a Gul 
Paſſion ſhe left me, and in a Reſolution, confirm'd b 
thouſan Curſes, not to cloſe her Eyes, 'rill they had fe 

Ruin. 

Care. Exquiſite Woman! But what the Devil does ſhy 
think, thou haſt no more Senſe, than to get an Heir up- 
on her Body to diſinherit thy ſelf: for as I take it this 
Settlement upon you, is, with a Proviſo, that your Uncle 
have no Children. 

Mel. It is ſo. Well, the Service you are to do WN, 
will be a Pleaſure to your ſelf; I muſt get you to engage 
my Lady Phant all this Evening, that my pious Aunt may 
not work her to her Intereſt, And if you chance to ſecure 
her to your ſelf, you may incline her to min-. She's 
handſome, and knows it ; is very filly, and thinks ſhe has 

Senſe, and has en old fond Huſband. 

Care. I confeſs, a very fair Foundation for a Lover to 
build upon. 

Mel. For my Lord Froth; he and his Wife will be 
ſufficiently taken up,, with admiring one another, and 
Briſk's Gallantry, as they call it. Til obſerve 2 4 
Uncle my ſelf ; and Zack Maſtævell has promiſed me, 
watch my Aunt narrowly, and give me Notice upon FR 
Suſpicion. As for Sir Paul, my wiſe Father in Law that 
is to be, my dear Cynthia has ſuch a Share in his father- 
ly Fomneſs, he would ſcarce make her a Moment un- 
_ to have her happy hereafter. 

Care. So, you have mann'd your Works: but I wiſh 
you may not have the weakeſt Guard, where the Enemy 
is ſtrongeſt. 

Mel. Maſeevel, you mean; ; prythee why, ſhould you 
| ſaſp: <Q him? 

Care Faith I cannot help it, you know I never kd 
him; Im a little ſuperſtitious in Phy ſiognomy. 

Mel. He has Obligations of Gratitude, to bind him to 
me; his Dependence upon my Uncle is trough my 
Means. | | 

Care. Upon your Aunt, ou mean. 

Mel. N 0 | 

Gere. I'm miſtaken if there be not : a Famillarity be- 

tween 
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tween them, you do not ſuſpect : Notwithſtanding ber 
Paſſion for you. 


Mel. Pooh, pooh, nothing in the World but his Defign 


6 do me Service; and he endeavours to be well i in her 
Eſteem, that he may able to effect it. 


Care. Well, I ſhall be glad to be miſtaken; but, your 
Aunt's de ee in her Revenge, cannot be any Way ſo 
effectually ſhewn, as in bringing forth a Child to diſinherit 
you. She is handſome and cunning, and naturally wan- 
ton. Maſtæuell is Fleſh and Blood at beſt, and Opportu- 
nities between them are frequent. His Aﬀection to you, 
you have confeſſed, is grounded upon his Intereſt, that 
you have tranſplanted; and ſhould it take Root in my 
Lady, I don't ſee what you can expect from the Fruit. 

Mel. I confeſs the Conſequence is viſible, were your 
Suſpicions juſt.— But ſee, . the Company is broke up; 


let's meet *Em... 
SCENE IV. 


[To them] Lord. Touchwood, Lord F roth, Sir Paul Plane, 
and Bri ſk. 


ILA. Touch. Out. upon't, Nephew- Leave your pa- 
ther in Law, and me to maintain our Ground againſt 
young People. 

Mel. I beg your Lordſhip' s Pardon 


returning 
Sir Paul. Were you, Son? Gadsbud much better as it 


is Good, ſtrange! I ſwear I'm almoſt- tipſ 
rother Bottle woold have been too powerful for me, 
as ſure as can be it would. We wanted your Company, 
but Mr. Brit Where is he? I ſwear and vow, he's a 
molt facetious Perſon and the beſt Company. 
And my Lord Froth, your Lordſhip is ſo merry a Man, 
he, he, he. 

Ld. Froth. O foy, Sir Paul, what do. you mean! Merry! 
O bubarous! I'd as lieve you call'd me Fool: 

Sir Paul. Nay, I proteit and vow now, tis true, when 
Mr. Bxij# jokes, your Lorafſhip” - ny does ſo become 


you he, he, he. — 
14. 


We were juſt 


wny * ? 
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14d. Froth. Ridiculous! Sir Paul you're miſ- 
taken, I find Champagne is powerful. I aſſure you, Si 


| Paul, 1 laugh at v0 Body's Jeſt bat my own, ors Lady's 3 


Laſſure you, Sir Paul. 
Brig. How  hew, my Lord? what affront my With 


Let me periſh, do I never ſay any Thing worthy to be 


Froth. O foy, don't miſapprehend me, I don't ſay 
fo, for I often ſmile at your Conceptions. But there is 
nothing more anbecoming a Man of Quality, than to 


Jaugh 3 *tis ſuch a vulgar Expreſſion of the Paſhon ! every 


Body can laugh. Then eſpecially to laugh at the Jeſt of 
an inferior —_ or when any Body elſe of the ſame 
Quality does not laugh with one; ridiculous! To be 
eaſes with what pleaſes the Croud ! Now when I laugh, 
| always laugh alone. 
Briſt. l 2 poſe that's becauſe you laugh at your own; 
Jeſts, end ba, ah ha. 

Ld. Fratb. He, he, I ſwear tho, your Railtery pro- 
vokes me to a Smile. 
Briſe. Ay, my Lord, ig's a Sign I hit you in the Teeth, 
if you ſhew 'em. 

Ld. Froth. He, he, he, I frreat thar's io w g 1 
can't forbear, 

Care. I find a Quibble bears more Sway in your bord | 
war 5 s Face, than a Jeſt. 

Touch. Sir Paul, if you pleaſe we'll retire to the 

Ladies, and drink a Diſh of Tea, to ſettle our Heads. 

Sir Paul. With all my Heart. Mr. Brife, you'll 
come to us, ——or call me when you joke, I'll be * 
to laugh incontinently. 


SCENE V. 


Muuellefont, Careleſs, Lord Froth, Briſk. 
Mel. But does your Lordſhip n never ſee Comedies? 
Id. Fotb. O yes, ſometimes, ——But I never laugh, 


Mel No? | 
Id. Froth. Oh, no, Never: laugh indeed. Te; = 
IA. 


Care. No l why — do you go there far? 


4 n be Dovziz- DALI | 


by = 7 Froth. To diſtinguiſh my ſelf from the Commonal-- 
4; and mortify the Poets; The Fellows grow ſo conceit- 
ed, when any of their fooliſh Wit prevails upon the Side- 
Boxes, I ſwear, he, he, he, I have often. con- 
ſtrain d my Inclinations to 1 he, he, to avoid 
giving them Encouragement. 

Mel. Vou are cruel to your ſelf, my Lord, as well as 
malicious to them. 

IA. Forth. 1 confeſs I did my ſelf ſome Viele at firſt, 
3 but now, I think I have conquer'd it. 

Briſe. Let me periſh, my Lord, but there is ſomethin 
very particular in the Humour; tis true, it makes againſt 
Wit, and I'm ſorry for ſome Friends of mine that write, 
| but—I'gad, I love to be malicious—— Nay, duce take 
me there's Wit in't too——And Wit muſt be foil'd by 
_ cut a Diamond with a Diamond : no other way, 

7.4 Hab. Oh, 1 thought you would not be long be- 
fore you found out the Wit. 

Care. Wit! In what? W here the Devi!'s the Wit, in 
not laughing when a Man has a mind to't? 09 + 

| Briſe. O Lord, why can't you find it out? Why 

there tis, in the not laughing—— Don't. you apprehend 
me: My Lord, Carel is a very honeſt Fellow, but. 

hark ye——Jyou. underſland me, ſomewhat heavy, a little 
ſhallow, or ſo. Why PII tell you now, ſuppoſe now 
you come. up to me — Nay, pr'ythee. Carelſi be in- 
ſtructed. Suppoſe, as I was ſaying, you come up to me 
holding your Sides, and laughing, as if you would 
Well II look grave, and ask the Cauſe of this immo- 
derate Mirth You laugh oh ſtill, and are not able 
to tell me Still I look grave, not ſo much as ſmile.— 

Care. Smile, no, what the Devil ſhould you ſmile at, 
when you ſuppoſe I can't tell you ! 
| Briſk. Pſhaw, pſhaw, pr'ythee don't interrupt me. 

But I tell you, you ſhall tell me at laſt . hut it 

ſhall be a great while firſt, 
Cate. Well, but pr'ythee don t let it be a great while, 
becauſe I long ro have it over. 
| | B-. 
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— Briſ. Well then, you tell me ſome good Jeſt, or very 

- witty Thing, lau Then all the while as if you were ready 

- to die and f ear it, and look thus—Would not you 

be dia 

4 Care. No; Ad ifs it were a witty Thing, I ſhould not | | 
expect you to underſtand it. { 

3 Id: Horb. O foy, Mr. Careliſi, all the World aHows | 


Mr. Briſt to have Wit, my Wife ſays he hasa Seat deal. | 

5 I hope you think her a judge. =_ 
Briſe. Pooh, my Lord, his Voice goes for nothi 

J can't tell how to make him apprehend.— T TP 


3 

t Wl © tother Way. TIO e] — a witty thing to you we 
e 

Y 

7 


Care. Then I be diſappointed indeed. PA 
Mel. Let him alone, Bri 25 he is obfinacy bent not 
to be inſtrufted. * 
Briſt. I'm ſorry for him, the Duce take me. 
Mel. Shall we go to the Ladies, my Lord? © 
- Id. Horb. With all my Heart, methinks we are 280. 
litude without em. 
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n Mel. Or, what ay you to another Bottle of Cham 
 pagnef' © - 

y . 7. Freeh. O, fob the Univerſe, not a Drop more I 

d beſeech you. 0 intemperate! I have a fluſhing in my 

t. Face already. [ Takes out a Pocket Glaſi and hoks in it; 

e Briſt. Let me ſee, let me ſee, my Lord, I broke my 

7 Glaſs that was in the Lid of my Snuff. Box. Hum ! ! 

- Duce take me, I hays encourag 4 a Pimple liere too. 

e | ts [Tates the Glaſs and hebs.. 

— Ig. Froth. Then you muſt mortify him with a Patch3 

- my Wife ſhall ſupply you. Come 3 2 

e Here i is is Company coming. i | 

Fg 9 SCE N E vi. an 

— ä Tad Touchwood 2 Madcwell. 

it L. thats I' hear no more-———Y're falle and. and 
grateful ; come, I know you-falſe: 

, Maſk, I have: been frail, W 2 N for your. 
Ladyſhip's Service, "I 
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= 
L. Touch. That I ſhould craft a Man, e 


known betray bis Friend! _ 
" Maſe. What Friend have I betray'd ? Or to whom? 


IL. Touch. Your fond ion A* me; . 


N | 

I do not. 
„ Touch. Have you not wrong'd 1 who has 
been a Father to you in your Wants, and given you Bo» 
ing? Have you not wrong d him in the higheſt manner, 
in his Bed ? 


Maft. With your Ladyfhip's help, and. fo Ser · 
vice, 3s I told you before. I can't PF | 


An thing more, Madam? | 
I. Tech. More I Audacious Villain, O, what's more, 


| is moſt my Shame, Have you not diſhonour'd me 
Maſt. No, that I deny: for I never told in all my Life: 
So that Accuſation's anſwer d; on to the next. 
L Touch. Death, do you dally with my Paſſion ? Inſo- 
lent Devil ! But have a .— ls” me not; for, 
by the Eternal Fire, you ſhall not ſcape my Vengeance. 
Salm Villain ! How unconcern'd he ſtands, confeſſing 
T reachery, and Ingratitude! Is there a Vice more black | 
—0 I have Excuſes, thouſands for my Faults; Fire in 
my Temper, Paſſions in my Soul, apt to ev'ry Provoca- 
tion ; oppreſſed. at once with Love, and with Deſpair, 
But a ſedate, a thinkin ing Villain, whoſe black Blood runs 
temperately bad, what Zxcuſe can clear. 
. . Will you be in Temper , Madam? I would not 
talk not to be heard. I have hes [She wall, about * 
erde d] a very great Rogue for you ſake, and you re- 
2238 with it ; I am ready to be a Rogue ſtill, to do 
Service; and your are flinging Conſcience and Honour 
in my Face, to rebate my Inclinations. How am I to be- 
have myſelf? You know I am 2 Creature, my Life 
and Fortune in your Power ; to diſoblige you, brings me 
certain Ruin. Allow it, I would betray you, I would 
not be a Traitor to myſelf: I don't pretend to Honeſty, 
becauſe you 
vou — 0 the Neceſſity of my being firm to you. 


* S OM 6 an 
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know I am a Raſcal: But I would convince. 
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Mock-Worſhip. 


eee ee eee 


cline you, no Obli 


tune, and my Perſon been ſubjected to your | Pleaſure? 


Were you not in the Nature of a Servant, and have not F 
in effect made you Lord of all, of me, and of my Lord? 

Where is that yet Love, the Languiſhing, that Ado- 
ration, which once was Nd me, and everlaſtingly en- 


aged? 
. Maſe. Fixt, rooted in my Heart, whence nothing can 
remove em, yet you——— - 
I. Touch. Yet, what yet? 

Maſk. Nay, miſccnceive me not, Madam, when- I a 
I have had a Gen'rous, and a F aithful Paſſion, which you 
had never favour'd, but through Revenge and Policy. 

L. Touch. Ha! 

Maſe. Look you, Madam, we are alone Pray con- 
tain yourſelf, and hear me. You know you lov'd your 
Nephew, when I firſt ſigh'd ſor you; I quickly found it; 
zn Argument that I Lov'd ; for with that Art you-veil'd 
your Paſſion, twas imperceptible to all but Jealcus Eyes. 


This Diſcovery made me bold; I confeſs it; for by it, I. 


thought you in my Power. Your Nephew's Scorn of 
you, added to my Hopes ; I watch'd the Occaſion, and 
took you, juſt Repulſed by him, warm at once, with 
Love and Indignation; your Diſpoſition, my 2 
and happy eee accompliſſ'd my Deſign; I preſt 
the yielding Minute, and was bleſt. How I have lov'd 
you ſince, Words have not ſhewn, then how ſhould Words 

L. Tauch. Well, mollifoing Devil !——And have I not 
met your Love with forward Fire ? 


Maſk. Your Zeal I grant was ardent, but iniſplac d; 
there was Revenge in view; trat Woman's Idol had 4 


| expreſ s? 


fil'd the Temple of. the God, and Love was made a Fo 
A Son and Heir would have edg'd 


young Melleſbnt upon the Brink of Ruin, and left him 
none but you to catch at for Prevention. 
L. Touch. Again, provoke me! Do you wind me like a 


- Larum, only to rouſe my own ſtill'd Soul for your ver 


hon ? Confuſion ! ._ * 
N Nay, Madam, T'm gone, if denke 


- 
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needs this? I ſay nothing but what you yourſelf, in open 
Hours of Love, have told me. Why ſhould you Ceny it ? 
Nay, how can you ? Is not all this preſent Heat owing to 
tlie ſame Fire? Do you not love him ftill? How have I 
this Day oftended you, but in not breaking off his Match 
with Cynthia? Which ere to Morrow ſhall be done, 

had you but Patience. 

L. Touch. How, what ſaid you, Maſtwe!l,—Another 
| Caprice to unwind my Temper? » 

Maſe. By Heav'n, no; I am your Slave, the Slave of 

all your Pleaſures; and will not reſt till I have given you 
Peace, would you ſuffer me. 
I. Touch. O, Maſkwell, in vain I do diſguiſe me from 
thee, thou know me, knowe'ſt the very inmoſt Windings 
and Receſſes of my Soul. — Oh Me//font! I burn; married 
to Morrow, Deſpair ſtrikes me. Vet my Soul knows I 
hate him too: Let him but once be mine, and next im- 
mediate Ruin ſeize him. 

Wen Compoſe yourſelf, you ſhall poſſeſs and ruin him 
Will that pleaſe you ? | 
242 Touch, How, how ? Thou dear, thou precious Vil- 


lain, how? 
Maſe. You have already been tampering with my Lady | 
Phant. 
2 Touch. I have: She is ready. for any Impreſſion I 


think fit. 
Maſe. She muſt be throughly perſuaded, that Melkfont 


loves her. 
L. Touch. She is fo credulous that way naturally, and 
likes him ſo well, that ſhe will believe it faſter than I can 
- perſuade her. But I don't ſee what you can propoſe from 
fach a trifling Deſign; for her firſt converſing with Mel. 
Aon, will convince her of the contrary. 
Maſe. I know it. don't depend upon it. 


But 6 


| Will prepare ſomething elſe; and gain us Leiſure to lay a 


ſtronger Plot; If I gain a little T3 ime, I 4 not want 
Contrivance. 


One Minute gives Invention to dfiroy, : 
* bat to rebuild, will a aubole Age employ.” 


| # 
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401 Hl. SCENRK #® 
Lady Froth and Cynthia. 


oo. 12 Madam! Is it poſſible your Ladyſhip 
could have been ſo much in Love? 
L. Froth.. I could not ſleep; I did not fleep one wink 
for three Weeks together. 
 Cynt. Prodigious! I wonder want of Sleep, and fo 
much Love, and ſo much Wit as wm Ladyſhip has, did 
not turn your Brain. 
L. Frath. O my dear Cynthia, you muſt not rally your 
Friend, But really, as you Cavs J wonder too. 
Bat then I had a Way. For between you and I, 
1 but I gave them Vent. 
Cynt. How pray, Madam ? | 
L. Froth. O I wri, writ abundantly, — bo you 
ne ver write ? Ef 
unt. Write, what? 6 
L. Froth. Songs, Elegies, Satires, ane Pane 
gyricks, Lampoons, Plays, or Heroick Poems. 
Cynt. O Lord, not 1, Madam; I'm content to be a 
courteous Reader. | 
L. Froth. O Inconſiſtent! in Love, and not write; if 
my Lord and I had been both of your Temper, we had 
never come together, —O bleſs me! What a fad thing 
would that have been, if ny Lord and I ſhould never have; | 
met. p 
Oy. Then weicher ay Lord wr you would ever have 
met with Match, on my Conſcience. - 
IL. Froth. O' my Conſcience no more we ſhould; thou - 
lay'ſt right For ſure my Lord Froth is as fine a Gentle- - 
man, and as much a Man of Quality! Ah! nothing at 
all a b the common * think I may * wants no- 


thing, 


28. "Phe Dov 51 »- rn 


thing, but a blue Ribbon and a Star, to make him ſhine, 

the very Phoſphorus of our Hemiſphere. Do you under- 
. ſtand thoſe two hard Words? If fon don” t. Fu A 
em to you. ef 

Out. Ves, yes, Madam, I'm not ſo ignorant, 
At leaſt I won't own it, to be Aren with your In- 
ſtructions. _ [Afave. 

L. Froth. Nay, I beg your Pardon; but being deriv'd | 
from the Greek, I thought you might have eſcap'd the 
Etymology. hut I'm the more amaz'd to find you 
a Woman of Letters, and not write! Bleſs me; how can 
Melliſont believe you love him? | 

Gut. Why Faith, Madam, he chat won't take my 
Word, ſhall never have it under my Hand. 

L. Froth. I vow Melkfont's: a pretty Gentleman, but 
methinks he wants a Manner. 

nt. A Manner! What's that, Madam: 

L. Fro. Some diſtinguiſhing Quality, 28 as for Fx mple, 
the Bell Air or Brillant of Mr. Briſe; the Solemnity, 
Complaiſance of my Lord, or Es Pr of his own that 
ſhould look a little Fe-ne-ſcay quoy; he is too much a 
Mediocrity, in my Mind. 

Cyat. He does not indeed affect either Pertneſs or For- 
; mality ; for which J like him: Here he comes. 
L. Frath. And my Lord with him: OP obſerve, the 
Difference. "ry 2 2 
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[To them] Lord Froth, Mellefont, and Briſæ. 
nt. Impertinent Creature! I could almoſt be angry a 
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with her now). L : 

L. Froth. My Lord I have been telling Cynthia, how 
much I have been in Love with you; I ſwear 1 have; 

I'm not aſham'd. to own it now; Ah! it makes my Heart N 


leap, I vow, I ſigh when I think on't: _ dear Lord, 

ha, ha, ha, do you remember, my Lord? | 
[Squeezes him by the Hand, looks kindly on bim, feb \ 
and then laughs cut. 

. Harb. Pleaſant Creators! F e, well, ah! : | that 
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much ; I ſhall ay Ta vow now. 
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Look, ay, there it is; "who could refit! twas ſo my 


Heart was made Quative rf and ever fince t has been in — 


Love with happy Slavery | 
L. Froth, O that Tongue! that dear deceitful Tongue?! © 


that charming Softneſs in your Mien and your Expreſſion, - 
and then your Bow ! Good my Lord, bow as you did when 
7 ave you m Picture, here, ſu ppoſe this m my PiQure— | 

daes bins a Pocket-Glaſi,) mind my Lord; ah! 
E ** charmingly ; nay, * day e you ſhan' £ Kiſs i id ſo 


0 K ng b, then ki ife the Glaſs, 

14: Froth. I fo myſelf there, and kifs'd it for your 
ſake. z 
5 3 Ah! Galantry to the lat . © wa 

Mr. Brie, you're a Judge; ever any thin well 

bred as my Lord? 4 tics : b 

+ + ever any thing but your Ladyſhip, let me 7 


L. 2 O prettily turn'd again; let me die but you 
have a great deal of Wit: Mr. Mellefont, don't you think. 
Mr. Briſt has a world of Wit? : 

Mel. O, yes, Madam. 

Briſs. 0 dear 1 , 1 

L. Froth. An infinite deal. f = 

Briſe. O Heav'ns, Madam — 15 

L. Fotb. More Wit than any Body. | 

Briſt. I'm everlaſtingly your hole W dece 
take me, Madam. | 

Id. Frath. Don't you think us a happy Couple ? 

Cynt..T vow,. my Lord, I think you the Ien 
Couple in the World, for you're not only happy in one 
another, and when you are together, but bapPY in . 
ſelves, and by yourſelves.” | 


At Froth. 4, hope Mellefont will make A good Huſband * 


* 


. "Tis my Intereſt to believe he will, Ft 
Ld. Froth. D'ye think he'll love you as wel as Ido wy 
== I'm afraid not. | 
ut, I believe ke'll love me bett 
* * „ 
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Phy Heaps! chat can never be 3. but why. * 
ou think ſo? LESS 
F Cynt. Becauſe he has hot do much reaſo! to be fond of. 
bimſelf. . 

Ld. Froth.. 0 our humble S apt * that, dear 
Madam; well, Mellzfont, you'll be a happy Creature. 

Mel. Ay, my Lord, I ſhall have the ſame Reaſon for 
my Happineſs that your Mt} has, 51 ſhall think my- 
ſelf happy. | 1 | 

Id. Froth. Ah, that's all. 42 | 

Brie. ¶ To Lady Froth.] . Your Lay 0 in the right * 
but I'gad I'm 2 99 thra'd i into Satire. pk confeſs I write 
but ſeldom, but when I do keen Iambicks IL'gad. 
But my Lord was telling me, your Tadymmin has made an 
Eſſay toward an Heroick Poem. 

L. Hotb. Did my Lord tell you ? Yes I.vow, and the x ( 
Subject is my Lord's Love to me. And what do you think ] 
I call it? I dare ſwear you won't gue . - The, t 
Sillabub, he, ha, ha. 55 

Briſt. Becauſe my Lord's Tide . Froth, gad; ha, ha, 0 
ha, duce take me, very à . and ſurprizing, ha, e 
ha, ha. 
I. Froth. He, ay, is it not ? 05 then I call my 
Lord Spumoſo; and myſelf, 8 d'ye think I call m oP 

Brill. Lafilla may be "gad I cannot tell. 

L, Froth. Biday, that's, all; juſt my own Name. 

Briſt. Biddy! I'gad very pretty —Duce take 
me if your Ladyſhip has not the Art of ſurpriſing the 
moſt naturally in the World, I hope you wall make 
me happy in communicating the Poem. 

L. Frotb. O you uh be my Confident, 2 muſt aſk your 
Advice. 1 : 

' Brit. Tm your humble Servant, let! me periſh, —— 
preſume your Ladyſhip has read Bau? a7 

IL. Froth. O yes and Rapine, and Dacier u upon Arik, | 
and Horace. My Lord, you muſt not be jealous, Im 
communicating all to Mr. Bra 

Ld. Froth. No, no, I'll allow Mr. 7 3 have you 
nothing about you to ſhew him, my Dear? 44 5 

IL. Herb. n. 1 believe I haye— Mr. Briſk, | 
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come 
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come will you go into the "next Room ? and — ir 
ſhew you what I have. 
LA Hoch. Pll walk «Tom in the Garden, and come 


a | 1 . | 
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4 | Mellefont, Cynthia, „ 

Mel. You're thoughtful, Cynthia? - e 

Cynt. I'm thinking, tho Marriagg makes Man and 
Wite one Fleſh, it leaves them ſtill two Fools; and they 
become more conſpicuous by ſetting eff one another. 

Mel. That's only 'when two Fools meet, and their 
Follies are oppos d. 

Cynt. Nay, I have known two Wits meet, Sd by the 

poſition of their Wit, render themſelves as ridiculous as 
Fools. Tis an odd Game we're going to play at: What 
think you of drawing Stakes, and Fus over in time? 

Mel. No hang't, that's not endeavouring to win, be- 
cauſe it's poſſible we may loſe; fince we have ſhuffled and 
cut, let's e en turn up Trump now. 

nt. Then I find it's like Cards, if either of us have a 
good Hand it is an Accident of Fortune. 

Mel. No, riage is rather like a Game at Bowls ; 
Fortune indeed makes the Match, and the two neareſt, 
and . 7 mg are toge - but the 0 
Game de ntirely upon judgment. oy 

Cynt. Fil ie is a Game, and cqnlequently. one of us” at 
muſt be a Loſer. 

Mel. Not at all; only a friendly, Trial of Skill; and 
the Winnings to be laid out in an Entertainment. 
What's here, the Muſick Oh, my Lord has N 


mis'd the Company a new Song. we'll et em to 
us by the way. & Muftcians croſſing 8 i 


us have the Favour of you, to n the de gh: eh” 
n hear it. | ts Re 
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| 1. 
Ynthia, frowns duvhen e er I woo her, 
Yet ſbe's vert if I give over; 
Much foe fears T1 fhou'd undo her, 
But much more to hoſe her Lover: 


Du in doabting, ſe refuſes; _© 
And not innit, thus * loſes. 


þ 1 Yee, Cynthi: ia, bok 2 you, 
Age and Wrinkles will o ertake you ; 
: „ too late, Defire will find you, 
When the Power muff for ſake you : 
Think, O think o' th ſad Condition, 


20 be paſt, yet wiſh nie. 


Mel. You hall have * Thanks "LIE 
[7 the PO 9s 25 out, 


'$CENE IV. 


[7 them] Sir paul Plyant and. Lady Plyant. al 
Sir Paul. Gags bud]! I am provok'd into a Fermenta- 
tion, as my Lady roth fays.; ; was ever the like read of 
in Story? 

I. B. Sir Paul, have 3 5 ter: me alone to rattle 
him up. 

Sir Paul. Pray your Ladyſhip give 1 me learn to be angry 
Pl rattle him a + I warrant you, I'll firk * with 
a Certherari. | 


Paul, hold you contented. 


ſion |! Il never ſaw him thus before. 
Sir Paul. Hold your ſelf contented, my Lady Phant, 


not ſubmit as formerly, therefore give way. 
LP. How now, will you be pleaſed to retire, and— 
- 


I. E. You, frk kim, I'll Hr him myſelf; pray Sir 
*Cynt. Bleſs me, what makes my Father! in ſuch. a Pa: 


El find Paſſion coming upon me by Inflation, and I can- 


hy tr 0 mo 


< 2 


V1 


Nele. 
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Sir Paul No marry will I not be leaſed ; i 
to be angry, thats my Pleaſure at chis t time. 
Mel. What can this mean hs 
L. P. Gad's my Life, the Man's Aiftragted, why how 
now, who are you! What am I? Slidikins can't I 
vern you? What « did I marry you for? Am I not to 


abſolute and uncontrolable? Is it fit a Woman of my 2 


rit, and Conduct, ſhould be contradicted in a — of 
this Concern? | 
Sir Paul. It concerns me, and onlys me —— Be. 
ſides, I'm not to be govern'd at all times. When I am 
in Tranquillity, my Lady Phant ſhall command Sir Pau; 
but when I am N to Fury, I cannot incorporate 
with Patience and Reaſon, 
with Tigers, Limbs with Lambs, and every Creature 
couple with its Foe, as the Poet ſays.- 
L. P. He's hot- headed ſtill! Tis in vain to talk toyon: 
but remember I have a Curtain- Lecture for you, you dif- 
obedient, headſtrong Brute. An 
Sir Paul. No. Ti becauſe T' owe: be Headftro! 
becauſe I won't be a Brute, and have my Head ſortify d, 
that I am thus exaſperated, —— But I will protect = 
Honour, and yonder is the Vielater of my Fame. 


L. P. Tis my Honour that is concern'd, and the Vio- | 


lation was intended to me. Vour Honour! You have 


none but what is in my keeping, and I. can diſpoſe” of it | 


when I pleaſe——therefore don't provoke me. 
Sir Paul. Hum, gads bud ſhe ſays true Well, 17 
Lady march on, I will fight under you then: I am con- 
vinced, as far as Paſſion will permit. 
LL. Plyant ana Sir Paul come up to Mellefone 
I. P. Inhuman and treacherous ———— 
* 2 Paul. Thou 0 and aun ne: of Woman: 
TL 
yr. Bleſs mie? sir; Madam What mean r 
Sir Paul. Thy, Thy, come away Thy," touch him ab; 
come hither, Girl, go hot near him, there's nothing but 
Deceit about him; Snakes are in his Peruke, and the 


Crocodile of Nile i is in his Belly, * N 70 8 "_ ö 


alive. 
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IL. P. Diſhonourable, impudent Creature ! 
Mel. For Heav' 0 s ſake, Madam, to whom do you di- 
rect this Language 
L. P. Have I behav'd myſelf with all tha; Decorum 
and Nj icety, befitting the Perſon of Sir Pauls Wiſe? Have 
J preſery'd my Honour as it were in a Snow-houſe for theſe 
three Years paſt ? Have I been white and unſully'd even 
by Sir Paul himſelf ? 
Sir Paul. Nay, ſhe has been an inelncidla Wife, even 
to me, that's the Truth on't. 
L. P. Have I, I fay, preſerv'd myſelf, like a air 
Sheet of Paper, for you to make a Blot upon 
Sir Paul. And ſhe ſhall make a Simile with wy Wo- 
man in England. | 
Mel. 1 * ſo amaz'd, I know not what to ay. 
Sir Paul. Do you think my Daughter, this pretty Crea- 
ture; gads bud ſhe's a Wife for a Cherubin! Do you 
think her fit for nothing but to be a Stalking-horle, to 
ſtand before you, while you take aim at my Wiſe 3 Gad:- 
bud I was never angry before in my Life, and Vt never 
be appeas'd again. 
"Me Hell and Damnation! This is my Aunt; fuch 
| Malice can be engendred no where elſe. [Aut. 
I. p. Sir Paul, take Cynthia from his Sight; leave me 
to ſtrike him with the Remorſe of his intended Crime. 
; Cynt. Pray, Sir, ſtay, bear bim, 1 dare affirm he's 
Innocent. 6 
Sir Paul. Innocent Why hark'ee, « come hither. Thy, 
3 [ had it from his Aunt, my Siſter Touchwood, — 
gads-bud he does not care a Farthing for any thing of thee, 
but thy Portion ; why, he's in Love with my Wife ; he 
would have tantaliz'd thee, and made a Cuckold of thy 
poor Father, and that would certainly have broke my 
Heart I'm ſure if ever I ſhould have Horns, they 
would kill me; they would never come kindly, I ſhould 
die of em, like a Child, that was cutting his Teeth 
I ſhould indeed, Thy- —— therefore come away; but. Pro- 
vidence has prevented all, JE come away, when 1 
bid you. Ft 
on I muſt obey. 
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Lady Plyant, Melleſont. 

L. P. O, ſuch a Thing! the Impiety of it ſtartles me 
to wrong ſo good, fo fair a Creature, and one that 
loves you tenderly——tis a Barbarity of Barbarities, an 
nothing could be guilty of it— . 

Mel. But the greateſt Villain Imagination can form, I 
grant it; and next to the Villany of ſuch a Fact, is the 
Villany of aſperſing me with the Guilt, How ? which 
way was I to wrong her? For yet I underſtind you not. 

L. P. Why, gads my Life, Couſin Me/:font, you can- 
not be ſo peremptory as to deny it; when I tax you with 
bc OO Face; for now Sir Paul's gone, you are Corum 


8 Mel. By Heav'n, I love her more than Life, or 
L. P. Fiddie, faddle, don't tell me of this and that, 
„and ev'ry Thing in the World, but give me Mathemacular 
er Demonſtration, anſwer me directly But I have not 
Patience Oh! The Impiety of it, as I was ſaying, ' 
and the unparallell'd Wickedneſs! O merciful Father 
How could you think to reverſe Nature ſo, to make the 
Daughter the Means of procuring the Mother? | 
Mel. The Daughter to procure the Mother! 0 
8 L. P. Ay, for tho' [ am not Cynthia s own Mother, I 
| am her Father's Wife; and that's near enough to make 
1p it Inceſt, I F 
on Mel. Inceſt! O my precious Aunt, and the Devil in 
Conj unction. 5 6 LH... 
he W I. P. O reſlect upon the Horror of that, and then the 
by Wl Guilt of deceiving every Body; marrying the Daughter, 
ny only to make a Cuckold of the Father; and then ſeducing 
©) Woe, debauching my Purity, and perverting me from the 
d Road of Virtue, in which I have trod thus long, and 
never made one Trip, not one faux pas; O conſider it, 
ro. WM what would you have to anſwer for, if you ſhould provoke . 
| I me to Frailty? Alas! Humanity is feeble, Heav'n knows! 
very feeble, and unable to ſupport itſelf. | | 
K Mel. Where am 1? Is it Day? and am I awake? * 
ö dam 4 | - | . 
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L. p. And no Body knows how Circumſtances may 
happen together. To my thinking, now I could reſiſt 
the ſtrongeſt Temptation, But yet I know, tis im- 
poſſible fo 19 r me to know whether I could or not, chere $ 
1a Certainty in the T hings of this Life. 
Mel. Madam, Pray give me leave to aſk you one Ger 


Rat 


I. P. O Lord, aſk me the Queſtion, I'll wear I'll re- 
fuſe it; 1 fea PII deny it therefore don't aſ me, 
nay you ſhan't aſk me, I — I'll deny it. O Gemini, 
you have brought all the Blood into my Face; I warrant 
I am as red as a Turky- Cock; O fy ; Couſin; Melizfont ! 
Mel. Nay, Madam, hear me? I mean 
I. P. Hear you, no, no; I'll deny you firſt, and hear 
you afterwards. For one does not know how one's Mind 
may change upon hearing. Hearing is one of the 
Senſes, and all the Senſes are fallible ; I won't truſt my 
Honour, I aſſure you; my Honour is infallible and un- 
comatable. 17 
Mel. For Heaven's ſake, Madam, — —-„— 
L. P. O name it no more - Bleſs me, how can you talk 
of Heav'n! and have ſo much Wickedneſs in your Heart? 
May be you don't think it a Sin. They ſay ſome of 
you Gentlemen don't think it a Sin, —May be it is no 
Sin to them that don't think it ſo; Indeed, if I did not 
think it a Sin—But ſtill my Honour, if it were no Sin, — 
But then, to marry my Daughter, for the Conveniency of 


frequent Opportunities, —T'll rever confent to that; as ſure 


as can be, I'll break the Match. 
Miel. Death and Amazement, - 


Knees 
L. P. Nay, nay, riſe up, come you ſhall ſee my Good- 


nature. I know Love is powerful, and no Body can help 
his Paſſion: *Tis not your Fault; nor I ſwear it is not 
mine, —How can I help it, if I have Charms? And how 
can you help it, if you are made a Captive ? I ſwear it is 
: bar it mould be a Fault, But my Honour. well, 
ut your Honour too — but the Sin! well but the 
Neceſſity—0 Lord, here's ſome Body com irg, I dare 
wat e. Well, you puſh conſider of out Crime; and 
* 3 _ in 


—Madam, upon my 


that s ſinking.; tho' ne'er ſo far off. 


pour Aunt has given me a retaining Fee ; 
2 your greateſt Enemy, ar wy does bur Joutniey Wer” | 
under me. 1 2 


% 


The DOUBLE BEAT ER. 


But be ſure you lay aſide all Thoughts of the Marriage, 


for tho' I know you don't love Cynthia, only as a Blind or 


your Paſſion to me; N et it will make me Jealous,  —— 
O Lord, what did I ſay? Jealous! no, no, I can't be 
jealous, for I muſt not love you,. therefore don't hope, 


ing, I muſt oy 
f 80 E N F VI. 


5 Mellefont alone. 
Mel [after a Pauſe.) So then, 
and Foreſight, I am caught, . in my Security. 
Yer this was but a ſhallow Artifice, unworthy of my 
Matchiavilian Aunt: There muſt be more behind, this 


is but the firſt Flaſh, the priming of her Engitie ; De- 


ſtruction follows hard, if not moſt preſently retry me 
SCENE VII. 


{To him) Maſkwiell,” 4 
Mel. Maſtrell, welcome, thy Preſence is a. view of 


Land, appearing to my ſhipwrack'd Hopes: The Witch 
has rais'd the Storm, and her Miniſters- have done their” 
Work; you ſee the Veſſels are parted. | 


Maſe. I know it; I met Sir Pau/towing away Cynthia: 
Come, trouble not your Head, Þ'll join you together ere 
to Morrow Morning, or drown between you 1n the At- 


1 
Mel There's Comfort in a Hand Aretch'd out, to one 


Maſe. No ſinking, nor no Danger. Come, 8 
up; why you don't know, that while I plead for you, 
Nay, I 


Mel. Ha How's this? | 
2 D EP —= 


"7. 
ſtrive as much as can be againſt it, ——Rtrive Ye e | 
But don't be melancholick, don't deſpair,.— at never ä 
think that I'll grant you any thing; O Lord, no: | 


But don't deſpair PPT they're” dom 


ſpite of my y Cave | 
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"gt ve DOUBLE-UEALER 
Mast. What d'ye think of my being employ'd in the 
Execution of all her Plots? Ha, ha, ha, by Heav'n it's 
true; I have undertaken to break the Match, I have un- 
dertaken to make your Uncle difinherit you, to get you 
turn'd out of Doors; and to Ha, ha, ha, I can't tell 
you for Laughing, Oh ſhe has open'd her Heart to 
me, I am to turn you a grazing, and to——Ha, ha, 
ha, marry Cynthia myſelf; there's a Plot for you. | 
Mel. Ha! O ſee, I ſee my riſing Sun! Light breaks 

thro' Clouds upon me, and I ſhall live in Day O my 
Maſewell ]. How ſhall I thank or praiſe thee ; Thou halt 
out · witted Woman. But tell me, how could'ſt thou 
thus get into her Confidence ? Ha ! How ? But was it 
her Contrivance to perſuade my Lady Phant to this ex- 
travagant Belief ? | NE 

- Maſe. It was, and to tell you the Truth I encourag'd 

it for your Diverſion: Tho' it made you a little uneaſy 
for the preſent, yet the Reflexion of it muſt needs be en- 
tertaining, I warrant ſhe was very violent at firft. 

Mel. Ha, ha, ha, ay, a very Fury; but I was moſt a- 
fraid of her Violence at laſt, ——If you had not come as 
you did, I don't know what ſhe might have attempted. 

Maſe. Ha, ha, ha, I know her Temper. Well, 

ou muſt know then, that all my Contrivances were but 
Bubbles; till at laſt I pretended to have been long ſecret- 
ly in love with Cynthia ; that did my Buſineſs ; that con- 
vinced your Aunt, I might be truſted; ſince it was as 
much my Intereſt as hers to break the Match : Then, ſhe 
thought my Jealouſy might qualify me to aſſiſt her in her 
Revenge. And, in ſhort, in that Belief, told me the 
Secrets of her Heart. At length we made this Agree- 
ment, if I accompliſh her Deſigns (as I told you before) 
ſhe has engag'd to put Cynthia with all her Fortune into 


—Well, and * 


Mel. She is moſt gracious in her Favour, 
dear Fackh, how haſt thou contrived ? 

Ma. I would not have you ſtay. to hear it now); for 
I don't know, but ſhe may come this Way; I am to 
meet her anon; after that, I'll tell you the whole Matter ” 


*. *- 
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be here in this Gallery an Hour hence, by that time I 
1magine our Conſultation may be over. =. 
Mel. I will; *t:11 then Succeſs attend thee. 


SCENE VIIL * 80 


T0 Maſkwell alone. 

Till then, Succeſs will attend me; for when I meet 
you, I meet the only Obſtacle to my Fortune. Cynthia, 
let thy Beauty gild my Crimes; and whatſoever I commit 
of Treachery or Deceit, ſhall be imputed to me as a Me- 
rit——Treachery, what Treachery ? Love cancels all 
the Bends of Friendſhip, and ſets Men right upon their 
firſt Foundations, i | 

Duty to Kings; Piety to Parents, Gratitude to Benefac- 
tors, and Fidelity to Friends, are different and particular 
Ties: But the Name of Rival cuts em all aſunder, and is 
a general Acquittince Rival is equal, and Love like 
Death an univerſal Leveller of Mankind. Ha! But is 
there not ſuch a Thing as Honeſty? Yes, and whoſoever 
has it about him, bears an Enemy in his Breaſt : For your 
Honeſt Man, as I take it, is that nice, ſcrupulous, con- 

ſcientious Perſon, who will cheat no Body but himſelf; 
ſuch another Coxcomb, as your wiſe Man, who is too 
hard for all the World, and will be made a Fool of by 
no Body, but himſelf: Ha, ha, ha: Well for Wiſdom 


and Honeſty, give me Cunning and Hypocriſy ; oh, tis 


ſuch a Pleaſure, to angle for fair-fac'd Fools! Then that 
hungry Gudgeon Credulity will bite at any thing Why, 
let me fee, 1 have the ſame Face, the ſame Words and 
Accents, when I ſpeak what I do think; and when I 
ſpeak what I do not think—the very fame—and dear 
Diſſimulation is the only Art, not to be known from Na- 
ture. TA | | * 


Ny will Mankind be Fools, and be deceiv !? 
And why are Friends and Lovers Oaths believ'd ? 
When, each, aubo ſearches flrifth his own Mind, 
May ſo much Fraud and Power of Baſeneſs find. ©. 
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fend an ill Thing. 


"The DU BIE DEALIE R. 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
Lore Weed and Lady Touchwood. 


. Lord, can you blame my Brother Phant, 
if he refuſe his Daughter upon this Provoca- 

tion? Ihe Contract's void by this unheard of Impiety. 
Ld. T. I don't believe it true; he has better Principles 
— Pho, 't:'s Nonſenſe. Come, come, I know my * 


Phant has a large Eye, and wou'd centre every Thin 


her own Circle; 'tis not the firſt time ſhe has miſta - 
Neſpect for Love, and made Sir Paul jealous of the Civility 


ef an undeſigning Perſon, the better to beſpeak his Secu- 


lity in her unſeigned Pleaſures, 
L. T. You cenſure hardly, my Lord; my Siſter's Ho- 


nour is very well known, 


Id. 7. Yes, I believe I know ſome that have been fa- 


miliarly acquainted with it. This is a little Trick wrought 


by ſome pitiful Contriver, envious of my Nephew's Merit. 
L. 7. Nay, my Lord, it may be fo, and I hope it will 


be found ſo: But that will require ſome time; for in ſuch 


a Caſe as this, Demonſtration is neceſſary. 
_ I4.T. There ſhould have been Demonſtration of the 
contrary too, before it had been believ'd 

L. J. So J ſuppoſe there was. 

Id. T. How? Where? When? 

L. T. That I can't tell; nay I don't ſay there was 
Jam willing to believe as ſavourably of my Nephew as I 
Can. 

Id. Z. I don't know that. [Half Jad. 

L. T. How! Don't you believe that, ſay you, my Lord? 

Id. T. No, I don't ſay ſo I confeſs I am troubled 
to find you ſo cold in his Defence. 

I.. 7. His Defence! Bleſs me, wou'd you have. me-de- 


Ld. 7. 
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3 You believe it then? — ak 

L. 7. I don't know; I am un wi my 

Thoughts in any thing that nas be to Ving wipe Dit- 
advantage; beſides, I find, my Lord, you are prepared to 
receive an ill Impreſſion from any Opinion of mine which 
is not conſenting with your own: But ſince I am like to be 
ſuſpected in the End, and *tis a Pain any longer to diſſem- 
ble, I ownit to you; in thort I do believe it, nay, and 

can believe any thing worſe, if it were laid to his Charge 
Don't aſk me my Reaſons, my Lord, for. they are 
not fit to be told you. 

Id. T. I'm amaz'd, here muſt be ſomething more ein 
ordinary in this, ¶ Afde,] Not fit to be told me, Madam? 
You can have no Intereſts, wherein I am not concern'd, 
and conſ-quently the ſame Reaſons ought to be convincing 
to me, which create your Satisfaction or Diſquiet. 

L. 7. But thoſe which cauſe my Diſquiet, I am willing 
to have remote from your hearing. Good my Lord, don't 
preſs me. 

Ld. T. Don't oblige me to preſs you, 

L. T. Whatever it was, 'tis paſt: And that is better to 
be unknown which cannot be ph pes; therefore let me 

beg you to reſt ſatisfy d 
Ia. 7. When you have told me, wil 

L. T7. You won't. 

Ld. T7. By my Life, my Dear, I will. 

L. T. What if you can t. 

Ld. T. How? Then I muſt know, nay Iwill: No more 
trifling I charge you tell me—By all our mutual Peace 
to come; upon your Duty 

L. T. Nay, my Lord, you nced ſay no more, to make 
me lay my Heart before you, but don't be "thus tranſport- 
ed; compoſe your ſelf: It is not of Concern, to make 
you loſe one Minute's Temper. Tis not indeed, my 

Dear. Nay, by this Kiſs you ſhan't be angry. O Lord, 
I wiſh I hadnot told you any thing. Indeed, my Lord, 
you have frighted me. Nay, look pleas'd, PII tell you. - 

_ Id. T. Well, well. 

i L. 7. Nay, but will you be calm indeed it's nothing 
ut 
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4.2 The DouBLE-DEALE RA. 
Id. T. But what? | | : | 
L.. T. But will you promiſe me not to be angry—Nay - 
you muſt Not be angry with Me/kfont—I dare ſwear 
he's ſorry—and were it to do again, would not | ; 
L. 7. Sorry, for what? Death, you rack me with 
Delay. | 17H 
L. 7. Nay, no great Matter, only—Well I have your 
Promiſe, Pho, why nothing, only your Nephew had 
a mind to amuſe himſelf, ſometimes with a little Galantry 
towards me. Nay, I can't think he meant any thing 
ſerioufly, but methought it look'd odly. 
Ld. T. Confuſion and Hell, what do I hear! 
L. T. Or, may be, he thought he was not enough a-kin 
to me, upon your Account, and had a mind to create a 
nearer Relation on his own ; a Lover you know, my Lord 
-Ha, ha, ha. Well but that's all —Now you have 
it ; well remember your Promiſe, my Lord, and don't 
take any Notice of it to him. | 
IId. T. No, no, no—Damnation! : 
L. T. Nay, I ſwear you muſt not—A little harmleſs 
Mirth Only miſplac'd, that's all—Bur if it were more, | 
*tis over now, and all's well. For my part, I have for- 
got it; and ſo has he, I hope — for I have not heard any 
taing from him theſe two Days. 
LA. T. Theſe two Days! Is it ſo freſh ? Unnatural Vil- 
lain! Death, I'll have him ſtripp'd and turn'd naked out 
of my Doors, this Moment, and let him rot and periſh, 
inceſtuous Brute! ; ; 
IL. . O for Heav'n's ſake, my Lord, you'll ruin me if 
you take ſuch publick Notice of it, it will be a Town- 
talk: Conſider your own and my Honour—nay, I told you 
you would not be ſatisfied when you knew it. 
I. 7. Before I've done, I will be ſatisfy'd. Ungrate- 
ful Monſter, how long ? 135 
I. 7. Lord, I don't know; I wiſh my Lips had grown 
together when I told you Almoſt a Twelvemonth— 
Nay, I won't tell you any more, *till you. are yourſelf. 
Pray, my Lord, don't let the Company ſee you in this 
Diſorder —Yet, I confels, I can't blame you; for I think 
I was never ſo ſurpriz'd in my Life Who would 
ER: , have 
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have thought my Nephew could have ſo miſconſtrued my 

Kindneſs— But will you go into your Cloſet, and recover 
your Temper ? I'Il make an excuſe of ſudden Buſineſs to 
the Company, and come to you. Pray, good dear my 
Lord, let me beg you do now: I'll come immediately, 
and tell you all; will you, my Lord? 

Ld. 7. Iwill—-I am mute with Wonder. 

L. T. Well, but go now, here's ſome body coming. 

Ld. 7. Well, I go—You won't ſtay, for l would kear 
more of this. 

L. J. I follow inſtantly——So, 


SCENE IT. 


LS Wenne Maſkwell. | 

Maſe. This was a Maſter- Piece, and did not need my 
. Help—tho? I ſtood ready for a Cue to come in and con- 
firm all, had there been Occaſion. 

L. T. Have you ſeen Melfont ? 

Maff. I have; and am to meet him here about this time. 

L. Z. How does he bear his Diſappointment? - 

Maſt . Secure in my Aſſiſtance, he ſeem'd not much 
afflicted, but rather laugh'd at the ſhallow Artifice, which 
ſo little time muſt of Neceſſity diſcover. Yet he is appre- 
henſive of ſome farther Deſign of yours, and has engaged 
me to watch you. LI believe he will hardly be able to 
prevent your Plot, yet I would have you uſe Caution and 
Expedition. 
I. J. Expedition indeed; for all we do, muſt be per- 

form'd in the remaining Part of this Evening, and before 
the Company break up: left my Lord ſhould cool, and 
have an Opportunity to talk with him privately——My f 
Lord muſt not ſee him again. 

Maſe. By no Means; therefore you muſt aggravate my 
Lord's Diſpleaſure to a Degree that will admit of no Con- 
ference with him. What think you of a = 

L. 7. How! 

Maſk, To my Lord, as having been privy to Mellefont 4 
Deſign u n you, but Kill uſing my utmoſt Endeavours to 

diſſuade hi Tho my Friendſhip and Love to bim has 


— 
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made me conceal it ;- yet you may ſay, I threatned next 


time he attempted any thing of that kind, to diſcover it 
to my Lord. 1 E ; 
L. T. To what end is this! 5 
Maſe. It will confirm my Lord's Opinion of my Ho- 
nour and Honeſty, and create in him a new Confidence in 
me, which (ſhould this Deſign miſcarry) will be neceſſ. ry 
to the forming another Plot that I have in my Head Io 
cheat you as well as the reit. | [Afade. 
L. T. Pl do it LI tell him you hindred him once 
from forcing me. e | 
Maſe. Excellent! Your Ladyſhip has a moſt improving 


Fancy. You had beſt go to my Lord, keep him as long as 
you can in his Cloſet, and I doubt not but you will mould 


him to what you pleaſe ; your Gueſts are fo engaged in 
their. own Follies and Intrigues, they'll miſs neither of 
Dit. 3 | 
« L. T. When ſhall we meet? 
in my Chamber; there rejoice at our ſucceſs, and toy a- 
way an Hour in Mirth. = 
Maſe. 1 will not fail. . | . 


8 CE N E III. 


M:ſkwell ane. 
Maſe. T know what the means by toying away an Hour 
well enough. Pox 4 have loft all Appetite to her; yet 
ſhe's a fine Woman, and I lov'd her once. But I don't 


know, ſince I have been in a great meaſure kept by her, 


the Caſe is alter'd ; what was my Pleaſure is become my 
Duty: And I have as little Stomach to her now as if I 


were her Huſband. Should ſhe ſmoke my Deſign upon 


Cynthia, I were in a fine pickle. She has a damn'd pe- 
netrating Head, and knows how to interpret a Coldneſs 
the rigat Way; therefore I muſt diſſemble Ardour and 
Ecſtaſy, that's reſolv'd : How eaſily and pleaſantly is that 
diſſembled before Fruition ! Pox on't that a Man can't 
drink without quenching his Thirſt. Ha! yonder comes 
Melleſont thoughtful. Let me think: Meet her at eight 
——hum—ha !' By Heay'n I have it-——If I can ſpeak to 
. | f my 


At eight this Evening | 


„ 4 BS... 


wy = 


my Lord beſore Was it my Brain or Providence No 
— which——I will deceive em all, and yet ſecure 
myſelf, *twas a lucky Thought! Well, this Double Deal- 
ing is a Jewel. Here he comes, now for me. 

[Maſkwell pretending not to ſee bim, walks on and 
"= as it were to-bimfelf. 


SCENE IV. 


[7 him) Mellefont muſing. 

Maſh. Mercy on us, what will the Wickedneſs of this 
World come to ? 

Mel. How now, Fack? What, fo full of Contemplati- 
on that you run over ! 

Mak. I'm glad you're come, for I could not contain my 
ſelf any longer: And was juſt going to give vent to a Se- 
cret, which no Body but” you ought to drink down. 
Your Aunt's juſt gone from hence. 

Mel. And having truſted thee with the Secrets of her 
Soul, thou art villanouſly bent to diſcover em all to me, 
ha? 

Maſe. Tm afraid my Frailty leans that way- But 
I don't know whether I can in Honour diſcover em all. 

Mel. All, alk Man, what you may in Honour betray - 
her as far as ſhe betrays herſelf. No n Deſign n 
my Perſon, I hope. 

Maſe. No, but it's a comical Deſign upon mine. 

Mel. What doſt thou mean? | 

Maſe. Liſten and be dumb, we have been bargaining 4 
bout the Rate of your Ruin- | 
m_ Like any two Guardians to an n Orphan Heireſs— 

e 

Mack. And whereas Pleaſure is generally paid with Miſ- 
chief, what Miſchief I do is to be paid with Pleaſure. _ 

Mel. So when you've ſwallow'd the Potion, you ſweet· 
en your Mouth with a Plumb. | 
Mast. You are merry, Sir, but I ſhall probe your - 
ſtitution. In ſhort, the Price of your Baniſhment is to be 
paid with the Perſon of | 1 

e 
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told me this beſore. 

_ Mack, No, no—So far you are right; and I am, as an 
earneſt of that Bargain, to have full and free Fofſcfion of 
the Perſon of ——your Aunt. 

Mel. Ha! Pho, you trifle. = 

Mask. By this Light, I'm 8 ; all Raillery apart 
l knew 'twould ſtun you: This Evening at eight ſhe 
will receive me in her Bed-Chamber. 

Miel. Hell and the Devil! is ſhe abandon'd of all Grace 

Why the Woman is poſſes 'd—— . 

Mask. Well, will you go in my ſtead ? 

Mel. By Heay' n into a hot Furnace ſooner. 

Mask. No, you would not—It would not be ſo conve- 
nient, as I can order Matters. | 

Mel. What d'ye mean ? N 

Mask. Mean ? Not to diſappoint hs Lady I aſſure you 


—Ha, ha, ha, how gravely he looks Come, come, 


T1 won't perplex you. *T'is the only Thing that Providence 


could have contriv'd to make me capable of ſerving you, 


either to my Inclination or your own Neceſlity. 

Mel. How, how, for Heav'n's ſake, dear Maskwell? 

Mask. Why thus —T'Il go according to Appointment ; 
you ſhall have Notice at the critical Minute to come and 
ſurprize your Aunt and me together; Counterfeit a Rage 
againſt me, and I'll make my Eſcape through the private 
| Paſſage from her Chamber, which I'll take care to leave 
open: *'Twill be hard, if then you can't bring her to any 
Conditions. For this Diſcovery will diſarm her of all 
Defence, and leave her entirely at your Mercy : Nay, ſhe 
muſt ever after be in awe of you. 

Mel. Let me adore thee, my better Genius By Heav'n 
I think it is not in the Power of Fate to r my 
Hopes My Hopes, my Certainty ! ! 


eight, and give you Notice. 
"ow Good Fortune ever 80 along with thee. 


SCENE 


1 Of Cynthia, and her Forune——Why you forget 


Mas. Well, T*11 meet you here, within a Quarter of 


2 * 2 2 


Child, he never has the Privilege of uſing the Familiarity 


tations ſhe has reſiſted. 


KO Dover -Drates 


SCENE v. 


Care. Mellefont, get out o ar Way, my Lady: Phant's 
coming, and I fhall never ſucceed while thou art in Sight 


——— — Tho” ſhe begins to tack about; but I made Love 
a great While to no Purpoſe. 


Mel. Why, what's the Matter? She's convine'd that I 
don't care for her. 
get an Anſwer from her, that does not 


Care. I can't 
begin with her Honour, or her Virtue, her Religion, or- 
ſome ſuch Cant. Then ſhe has told me the whole Hiſ-. 
tory of Sir Paul's nine Years Courtſhip ; bow he has lain 
four whole Nights together upon the Stairs, before her 
Chamber-door ; and that the firſt Favour he received from 
ber, was a Piece of an old Scarlet Petticoat for a Sto- 
macher; which ſince the Day of his Marriage, he has, 
out of a Piece of converted into a Night-cap, 
and wears it ſtil with much Solemnity on his Anniver- 
ſary Wedding-Night. 21 

Mel. That I have ſeen, with the Ceremony thereunto 
belonging For on that Night he creeps in at the Bed's 
Feet, like a gull'd Baſſa that has marry'd a Relation of 
the Grand Signior, and that Night he has bis Arms at Li- 
herty. Did not ſhe tell you at what a Diſtance ſhe keeps 
him? He has confeſs'd to me that but at ſome certain 
Times, that is I ſuppoſe when ſhe apprehends being with 


of a Huſband with a Wife. He was once given to 
ſcrambling with his Hands, and ſprawling in his Sleep; _ 
and ever fince ſhe has him ſwaddled up in Blankets, and 
his Hands and Feet ſwath'd down, and ſo put to Bed; 
and there he lies with a great Beard, like a Rufian Bear 
upon a Drift of Snow. You are very great with him, I 
wonder he never told you his Grievances, ' he will I war- 
rant you. 
Care. Exceflively fooliſh !——But that which gives ma 
moft Hopes of hat, * 


2 
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I. Nay, then you have her; for a Woman's brag- 
gi ng to a Man that ſhe has overcome Temptations, is an 
Argument that they were weakly offer'd, and a Challenge 
to him to engage her more irrefiſtibly. Tis only an en- 

hancing the Price of the Ps by telling you how 
many Cuſtomers have underbid her 

Care. Nay, I don't defpaiy——But till the has a 
| grudging to you——1 talk'd to her t'other Night at my 
Lord Froth's — when Pm ſatisfy d ſhe knew 
me, and I had no Reaſon to complain of my Reception; 
but I find Women are not the ſame bare-fac'd and in 
Maſks,-——and a Vizor diſguiſes their Inclinations as 
much as their Faces. 

Mel. Tis a Miſtake, for Women may moſt properly 
be ſaid to be unmaſk'd when they wear Vizors ; for that 
ſecures them from Bluſhing, and being out of Countenance, 
and next to being in the Dark, or alone, they are moſt 
truly themſelves in a Vizor Maſk. Here they come, I'II 
leave you Ply her cloſe, and by and by clap a Billet- 
doux into her Hand: For a Woman never thinks a Man 
truly in Love with her, *till he has been Fool enough to 
think of her out of her Sight, and to loſe ſo much Time 


as to write to her, 
SCEN E VI. 


Y | Careleſs, Sir Paul and Lady Plyant. 
Sir Paul. Shan't we diſturb your Meditation, Mr. Care- 
leſs : You wou'd be private? 

Care. You bring that along with you, Sir Paul, that 
| ſhall be always welcome to my Privacy. 

Sir Paul. O, ſweet Sir, you load your humble Servants 
both me and my Wife, with continual Favours. 

E. P. Sir Paul, what a Phraſe was there? You will be 
making Anſwers, and taking that upon you, which ought 
to lie upon me: That you ſhould have ſo little Breeding 
to think Mr. Carekjs did not apply himſelf to me. Pray 
what have you to entertain any Bodies Privacy? I ſwear 
and declare in the Face of the World I'm ready to bluſh 


for * Ignorance. 
3 | Sir 


2 


choſe Advantages : I know my own Imperfections 
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Sir. Paul. I acquieſce, my Lady ; but don't ſnub io loud. 
[ Afide to her. 
TL. P. Mr. Careleſs, if a Perſon that is wholly illiterate 


2 be ſuppoſed to be capable of being qualified to 


a ſuitable Return to thoſe Obligations which you 

are pleaſed to eonſer u 
being qualify'd in al} thoſe Circumſtances, I'm ſure I 
ſhould rather attempt it than any Thing in the World, 
[ Courtefies) for I'm ſure there's nothing in the World that 
I would rather. {Courtefies] But I know Mr. Carelef is fo 
great a Critick and ſo fine a Gentleman, that it is im- 
poſſible for me. | 

Care. O Heay'ns ! Madam, you confound me. 

- Sir Paul. Gads-bud, ſhe's a fine Perſon 

IL. P. O Lord! Sir, pardon me, we Women have not 


But at the ſame Time you muſt give me Leave to declare 


in the Face of the World, that no Body is more ſenſible 


of Favours and Things ; for with the Reſerve of my Ho- 
nour, I aſſure you, Mr. Carelzſe, I don't know any Thing 
in the World I would refuſe to a Perſon ſo meritorious— 
You'll pardon my Want of Expreſſion. 

Care. O your LOR is n in all Excellence 
particularly that of Phraſe 

J. P. You are ſo obliging, Sir. 

Care. Your Ladyſhip is fo charming. 

Sir Paul. So, now, now ; now, my Lady. 
L. P. So well bred. 

Care. So ſurprizing. 

L. P. So well dreſt, ſo * mine, ſo eloquent, ſound- 


affected, ſo eaſy, ſo free, ſo particular, ſo agreeable 


Sir Paul. Ay, fo, fo, there. 
Care. O Lord. I beſeech you, Madam, don't——. 
L. P. So gay, ſo. graceſul, ſo good Teeth, fo fine Shape, 
ſo fine Limbs, fo fine Linnen, and I don't doubt but you 
have a very good Skin, Sir, 
Care. For Heav'ns Sake, Madam I'm quite out of 
Countenance. 
Sir * And my Lady's quite out el Breath ; or 
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one that is wholly incapable of 
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| <lſe you ſhould hear Gad's-bud, you may talk of my Lady i 
Freth. : FEE | 


Care. O fy, fy not to be named of a Day———— My 
Lady Froth is very well in her Accompliſhments———- - 
hut it is when my Lady Phant is not thought of ——— If 


that can ever be. | 

L. P. O you overcome me That is ſo exceſſive. 

Sir Paul. Nay, I ſwear and vow that was pretty. 

Care. O Sir Paul, you are the happieſt Man alive. 

Such a Lady ! that is the Envy of her own Sex, and the 
Admiration of ours. 175 2 

Sir Paul. Your humble Servant, I am I thank Heav'n 
in a fine way of Living, as I may ſay, peacefully and 


4 happily, and I think need not envy any of my Neigh- 


bours, bleſſed be Providence Ay, truly, Mr. Care- 
leſs, my Lady is a great Bleſſing, a fine, . diſcreet, well-+ 
ipoken Woman as you ſhall ſee If it becomes me to 
'{ay ſo ; and we live very comfortably together; ſhe is a 
little haſty ſometimes, and ſo am I; but mine's ſoon 
over, and then I'm ſo ſorry O, Mr. Careleſs, if it 
were not for one Thing 1 


SCENE VII. 


Careleſs, Sir Pau), Lady Plyant, Boy with a Letter. 

L. P. How often have you been told of that, you 
Jackanapes? _ 

Sir Paul. Gad ſo, gad's-bud Tim. carry it to my 
Lady, you ſhould have carry'd it to my Lady firſt. 

Boy. Tis directed to your Worſhip. | 

Sir Paul. Well, well; my Lady reads all Letters firſt— 
Child, do ſo no mere, d'ye hear, Tim. | | 

Boy. No, and pleaſe you. 


SCENE VIII. 


Careleſs, Sir Paul, Lady Plyant. 

Sir Paul. A Humour of my Wife's, you know Women 

have little Fancies But as I was telling you, Mr. 

Careleſi, if it were not for one Thing, I ſhould think wy 
—9 , 
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ſelf the happieſt Man in the World; indeed that touches 
me near, very near. 

Care. What can that be, Sir Paul ? 

Sir Paul. Why, I have, I thank Heav'n, a very 
plentiful Fortune, a goo ocd Eſtate in the Country, ſome 
Houſes in Town, and ſome Money, a pretty tolerable per- 
ſonal Eſtate ; and it is a great Grief to me, indeed it is, 
Mr. Carelzf, that J have rot a Son to inherit this 
"Tis true, I have a Daughter, and a fine dutiful Child 
ſhe 1s, though I ſay it, Vieſſ-d be Providence I may fay ; 
for indeed, Mr. Care{/5, 1 am mightily behold to Provi- 
vidence—A poor unworthy Sinner But if I had a Son, 
ah, that's my Affliction, and my only Affliction ; indeed 
J cannot refrain Tears when it comes in my Mind. [ Cries. 

Care. Why, methinks that might be e.fily remedied — 
my Lady's a fine likely Woman 

Sir Paul. Oh, a fine likely Woman as you ſhall ſee in 
a Summer's Day— — Indeed the is, Mr. Careleſs, in 
all Reſpects. 

; _ And I ſhould not have taken you to have been 
10 0 


Sir Paul. Alas, that's not it, Mr. Carelzſi; ah! that's | 


not it ; no, no, you ſhoot wide of the Mark a Mile ; 


indeed you do, that' s not it, Mr. Careleſs ; . no, that's 


not it. 
Care. No, what can be the Matter then? 


Sir Paul. You'll ſcarcely believe me, when I ſhall tell 


you—my Lady is ſo nice It's very ſtrange, but it's 
true: Too true ſhe's ſo very nice, that I don't be- 
lieve ſhe would touch a Man for the World Atleaſt 
not above once a Year ; I'm ſure I have found it ſo ; and 
alas, what's once a Year to'an old Man, who would do 
Good in his Generation? Indeed it's true, Mr. Careleſs, 
it breaks my Heart Jam her Huſband, as I may ſay; 


thaugh far unworthy of that Honour, yet I am her Hus- 


band ; but alas-a-day, I have no more Familiarity with 
her Perſon gas to that Matter than with my own 

Mother no indeed. 
Care. Alas: a day, this is a lamentable Story 3 my Lady 
9 muſt 
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muſt be told on't ;- -ſhe muſt i'faith, Sir Paul; *tis an In- 
Jury to the World. 

Sir Paal. Ah ! would to Heav'n you would, Mr. Care- 
Li; you are mightily in her Favour. 
Care. I warrant you, what we muſt <0 a Son ſome 
Way or other. 
Sir Paul. Indeed, I mould be mightily bound to you, 
if you could bring it about, Mr. Careleſs. 
I. P. Here, Sir Paul, it's from your Steward, here's a 
Return of 600 Pounds; you may take fifty of it for the 
next half Year. [Gives him @ Letter. 


SCENE IX. 


IT them] Lord Froth, Cynthia. 

Sir Paul. How does my Girl? come hither to thy Fa- 
ther, poor Lamb, thou' i» melancholick. 

Id. Frath, Heav'n, Sir Paul, you amaze me, of all 
Things i in the World You are never pleas'd but when 
we are all upon the broad Grin ; all Lough and no Com- 

pany; ah, then tis ſuch a Sight to ſee ſome Teeth 

Sure you're a great Admirer of my Lady Whifler, Mr. 

Sneer, and Sir Laurence Loud, and that Gang. 

Sir Paul. I vow and ſwear ſhe's a very merry Woman, 
but T think ſhe laughs a little too much. 

Id. Froth. Merry! O Lord, what a Character that is 
of a Woman of Quality You have been at my Lady 
Whifler's upon her Day, Madam ? 

Sint. Ves, my Lord—T muſt humour this Fool. 22 
Ld. - Froth. Well and how ? hee! What is your Senſe 

of the Converſation ? 

Cynt. O moſt ridiculous, a Perpetual Conſort of laugh- 
ing without any Harmony; for ſure, my Lord, to laugh 
out of Time, is as diſagreeable as to ſing out of Time or 

out of Tune. 

Ld. Froth. Hee, hee, hee, right; and then, my Lady 
Whifler is fo ready ſne always comes in three Bars too 
ſoon—And then, what do they laugh at? For you know 
laughing without a Jeſt is as impertinent ; hee ! as, as— 

Oni. As * * a F idle. 4 


Id, 
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LA. Froth, Juſt i'faith, that was at my Tongue's End. 
Cynt. But that cannot be properly ſaid of them, for I 
think they are all in good Nature with the World, and 
only laugh at one another ; and you mult allow they have 
all Jeſts in their Perſons, —_ they have none in their 
Converſation. | 

Id. Froth. True, as I'm a Perfon of Honour 
Heay' ns Sake let us ſacrifice 'em to Mirth a little. 

Enter a Boy and whiſpers Sir Paul. 

Sir Paul. Gads ſo Wife, Wife, my Lady Phant, d 
have a Word. 

L. P. I'm buſy, Sir Paul, I wonder at your Emperti- 
Nence— 

Care. Sir Paul, harkee, I'm reaſoning the Matter you 
know; Madam,—if your Ladyſhip pleaſe, we'll diſcourſe 
of this in the next Room. 

Sir Paul. O ho, I wiſh you good Succeſs, I wiſh you 
good Succeſs. Boy, tell my Lady, when ſhe has done, 1 
would ſpeak with her below. 


SCENE X. 


; Cynthia, Lord Froth, Lady Froth, Briſk; + - 

L. Freth. Then you think that Hide between Suſan, 
the Dairy-maid, and our Coach-man is not amiſs ; you 
know, I may ſuppoſe the Dairy in Town, as well as in 
the Country. 

Briſt. Incomparable, let me periſh But then being 
an Heroic Poem, had not you better call him Charioteer ? 
Charioteer ſounds great; beſides your Ladyſhip's Coach- 
man having a red Face, and you comparing him to the 
Sun—And you know the Sun is calPd Heav'n's Charinteer, 

L. Froth, Oh, infinitely better; I am extremely be- 
holden to you for the Hint; ſtay, we'll read over thoſe 
half a Score Lines again. [Pulls out a Paper.) Let me 
ſee here, you know what goes before——the Compari- 
fon, you know. [Roads] : 
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Briſe. I'm afra d that Simile won't do in wet Weather 
——Becauſe you ſay the Suri ſhines ev'ry Day. 
L. Frath. No, for the Sun it won't, 1 — it will do for 
the Coachman, for you hnow there's moſt Qccafien for a 
Coach in wet Weather. 


Briſt. Right, right, that ſaves all. 
I. Froth, Then I don't ſay the Sun ſhines all the Dey. 
but that he peeps now and then, yet he does ſhine all the 
Day too, you know, tho' we don't ſee him. 4 


Briſt. Right, but the Vulgar will never comprehend 
that. | 


L. F,oth. Well, you ſhall hear let me ſe. 


| [Reads] For as the Sun ſhines ev'ry Day, 
So, of our Coach-man I may ſay, 
He fhews his drunken fiery Face, 
Fuſt as the Sun does more or leſs. 


Bei. That's right, all's well, albs well. More or si. 


L. Froth [reads] And when at Night his Labour's dont, . 
Then too, like Heaw'ns Chariateer the Sun: 


Ay, Chariateer does better. 


= 5 the Dairy he deſcends, 
And there his Whipping and his Driving ends 3. 
There he's ſecure from Danger of a Bilk, - 
His Fare is paid him, ard be ſor i in Milk. © 
a For Seer, you hes, 1s Thetis, and fo—— _ 
.  Briſk, Incomparable well and proper, Igad——But I 
have one Exception to make Don't you think Bill (I 
| know it's good Rhyme) but don't you think Bit and Fare 
too like a "hos eb Coachman? 
I. Horb. I ſwear and vow I'm afraid ſo And yet 
: nm Jelu was a Hackney Coachman, when * Lord took 
Im. 
; © Briſe, Was he? I'm anſwer'd, if Jebu was a Hackney 
Coachman——You may put that in the marginal Notes. 
1 rat to n nn mark it 3 


3 


mall Aterifi, and. 9 .—7˙ was n Gormerly * 
Hackney Coachman. 

L. Fotb. Iwill; you'd oblige me extremely to-yritz 
N otes to the whole Poem. 

Briſt. With all my Heart and Soul, . and proud of the 4 
vaſt Honour, let me periſh. | 

Id. Froth. Hee, hee, hee, my Dear, have you done— 
Won't you join with us, we were laughing at my Lady 
Whifler, and Mr. Sneer. 

L. Froth. Ay my Dear Were you? Oh filthy 
Mr. Sneer ; he's a nauſeous Figure, a moſt fulſamick Fop, 
foh He ſpent two Days together in going about 
Covent-Garden to ſuit the Lining of his Coack with his 
Complexion.. | 
d. Froth. O filly! yet his Aunt is as fond of him, as Fr 

if ſhe had brought the Ape i into the World her ſelf. 1 
Brit. Who, my Lady Toothkſ5; O, ſhe's a * a 
1 ſhe's always chewing the Cud like an old 
Ewe 

Cynt. F Mr. Briſt, Eri 's for her Con EW 

2 I have — * 'em half chew'd out of 
her Mouth, to laugh, and then put em in ain — Fah. 

Ld. Froth. Foh. 

L. Froth. Then ſhe's always ready to laugh when Sneer 
offers to ſpeak———And fits in Expectation of his no Jeſt,. 
with her Gums bare, and her Mouth open 

Briſt. Like an Oiſter at low Ebb, Pgad—Ha, ha, ha. 

nt. [ Afide.] Well, I find there are no Fools ſo in- 
conſiderable in themſelves, but they can render other 

People contemptible by expoſing their Infirmities. . 
I. Froth, Then that Yother great ſtrapping Lady=——T' 
can't hit of her Name; the old fat Fool that paints ſo ex- 
orbitantly. | 7 

Brife. I know whom you mean zut duce take me. 
I can't hit of her Name neither—Paints d'ye ſay ? Why 
_ ſhe lays it on with a Trowel-——Then: ſhe has a great 
Beard that briſtles through it, and makes her look as if 
ſhe were plaiſter d with Lime and Hair, let me periſn. 
L. Froth. Oh you made a Song upon her, Mr. Bri/e.- 
2 He !? egad, ſol — y Lord can ſing it. 


Cynt. 
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nt. O good my Lord let's hear it. 45 
25 Tis not a Song neither It's a Sort of an Ei 
gram, or rather an Epigrammatick Sonnet ; I don't know 
what to call it, but it's Satire. Sing it, my Lord. 


- Lord Froth fongs. 
Ancient Phillis has young Graces, 
"Tis a firange Thing, but a true one ; 
Shall I tell you how? 
She her ſelf makes her oxon Faces, 


And each Morning wwears a new one ; 


Where's the Wonder now ? 
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| Brie. short, but there's Salt in't; my way of Rong 
Pgad. 
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> = [0 451 Fe ?ootman. 
L. Froth. How now ? 
Foot. Your Ladyſhip's Chair is come. 
L. Froth, Is Nurſe and the Child in it? 
* Foot. Yes, Madam. | 

L. Froth. O the dear Creature! Let's go ſee it. 

IId. Frotb. I ſwear, my Dear, you'll ſpoil that Child, ; 
with ſending it to and again fo often, this is the ſeventh 
Time the Chair has gone for her To-day. - - 

L. Frotb. O-law, I ſwear it's but the ſixth nd [ 
han't ſeen her theſe two Hours The poor dear Crea- 
ture I ſwear, my Lord, you don't love poor little a 
Sapho—— Come, my dear Cynthia, Mr. 1 we'll go ſee 

_ Sapho, tho' my Lord won't. | 

Cynt. I'll wait upon your Ladyſhip. 

Brig. Pray, Madam, how old is Lady Sapho ? 

| I. Froth. Three Quarters, but I ſwear ſhe has a World 
of Wit, and can fing a Tune already. My Lord, 

| won't you go? Won't you? What not to ſee Saph? 
eh my Lord, come ſee little Saph, I ow you reg 


not ſtay. 


s CENE | 


2. 


Out. 
derate his Paſſion. 

Mel. Ay, Hell thank her, as gentle Breezes moderate 
a Fire; but I ſhall counter-work her Spells, and ride the- 


Witch in her own Bridle. 
Out. It's impoſſible; ſhe'll caſt beyond you ftill—I'll 
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SCENE XII. 


| Cynthia abs. 
ef "Tis not ſo hard to counterfeit Wunden 


Z 


of Affliction, as to diſſemble Mirth in Company of Fools 


Why ſhould I call em Fools? The World thinks 


better of em; for theſe have Quality and Education. Wit 
and fine Converſation, are receiv'd and admir'd by the 


World——If not, they like and admire themſelves—— 
And why is not that true Wiſdom, for tis Happineſs: 
And for ought I know, we have miſapply'd the Name all 
this while, and miſipLen the: Thing :. Since 


Tf Happineſs in Self-content is plac'd, 
The Wiſe are Wretched, and Rook only Bleſi'd. 
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ACT IV. SCENE 2 


Mellefont and Cynthia. 


Heard him loud as I came by the Cloſet · Door 
and my Lady with him, but ſhe ſeem'd to mo- 


lay my Life it will never be a n 7 
= What? | 
Between you and me. 
2 Why ſo? „„ 
Cynt. My Mind gives me it won't becauſe we 


are both willing; we each of us ſtrive to reach the Goal, 
and hinder one another in the Race; I ſwear it never does 


well when the Parties are fo agreed——F or when People 
; walk. 


1 
. A m ̃ !!!! nr es Eo A A ty» OCT — 
Dee 44 » 


ee 2 


P 
— — — — — = 


_ 
$24 
UV 
33 
1 


———  T» pb DAL ER. 


walk Hand in Hand, there's neither overtaking nor meet- 
ing: We Hunt in Couples, where we both purſue the 
ſame Game, but forget one another ; and 'tis becauſe we 
are ſo near that we don't think of coming together. 
Mel. Hum, gad I believe there's ſomething in't 
Marriage is the Game that we hunt, and while we think 
that we only have it in View, I don't ſee but we have it in 
our Power. | ; | 
| Cynt. Within reach; for Example, give me your Hand; 
you have look'd through the wrong End of the Perſpective 
all this while; for nothing has been between us but our 
n 15599 5 | 
Mel. I don't know why we ſhould not ſteal out of the 
Houſe this very Moment and marry one another, with- 
out Conſideration or the Fear of Repentance. Pox o' For- 
tune, Portion, Settlements and Jointures, - | 
Out. Ay, ay, what have we to do with em? you 
know we marry for Love. ; 
Nel. Love, Lov e, dowyn- right very villanous Love. f 
- Cynt. And he that can't live upon Love, deſerves to/die 
in a Ditch.— Here then, I give you my Promiſe, in 
ſpite of Duty, any Temptation of Wealth, your Incon- 
ſtancy, or my own Inclination to change | 
Mel. To run moſt wilfully and unreaſonably away with 
me this Moment, and be married. PEE 
-Cznt. Hold Never to marry any Body elſe. 


Mel. That's but a kind of Negative Conſent——Why, 


you won't balk the Frolick? 

Cynt. If you had not been ſo aſſured of your own Con- 
duct I would not But 'tis but reaſonable that ſince 1 
conſent to like a Man without the vile Conſideration of 
Money, he ſhould give me a very evident Demonſtration 
of his Wit : Therefore let me ſee you undermine my Lady 


' Touchwood, as you boaſted, and force her to give her 


Conſent, and then 
Mel. Til do't. 
Cynt: And I'll do't. f 

Nel. This very next enſuing Hour of eight a Clock, is 

the laſt Minute of her Reign, unleſs the Devil aſſiſt her in 

| propria perſona. | | 25 

; Cynt. 
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t- Cynt. Well, if the" Devil ſhould aſiſt her, and your ** | 
e miſcurry 
e Mel. Ay, what am I to wel n - 

Ort. Why, if you give me very clear Demonſtration | 
tat it was the Devil, PII allow for irreſiſtible Odds. But 
if I find it to be only Chance, or Deſtiny, or unlucky 
Stars, or any thing but the very Devil, I'm irexorable: 
Only ſtill PI! N my Word; and live a Maid for your 
ſake. 
6 Mel. And you vont die one, for your own; ſo ſtill 
r | there's Hope. : 
| Cynt. Here's my Mother-in-law, and your F riend Care- 
lfs, I Weld not have 'em ſee us together yet. | 
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f p SCENE II. 
1 : Careleſs and Lady Plyant. 


I. P. I ſwear, Mr. Careleſs, you are very alluring 
And ſay ſo many fine Things, and nothing is ſo moving 
to me as a fine Thing. Well, I muſt do you this Juſtice, 
and declare in the Face of the World, never any Body 
- g2in'd ſo far upon me as your ſelf ; with Bluſhes I mult / 
- Þ own it, you have ſhaken, as I may ſay, the very Foun- 
dation of my Honour Well, ſure ir I eſcape your 
Importunities, I ſhall value my ſelf as long as I live, I 
ſwear. 
Care. And deſpiſe me. [Skin. 
7 L. P. The laſt of any Man in the World, by my Purity; 
now you make me ſwear—O Gratitude forbid, that I 
| ſhould ever be wanting in a reſpectful Acknowledgment 
of an intire Reſignation of all my beſt Wiſhes, for the 
Perſon and Parts of ſo accompliſh'd a Perſon, whoſe Merit 
challenges much more, I'm (ure, than my illiterate Praiſes 
can deſcription 
Care. [ In @ whining Tone.) Ah Heav'ns, Madam, you | 
ruin me with Kindneſs ; your charming Tongue purſues 
the Victory of your —_ I at you Feet your poor 
Adorer dies. l 
L. P. Ah! Very fine. „ 
Care. 1 n ] Ah why are you ſo Fair, fo be- 
w.tching 


1 - 
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| 3 Fair ? O let me grow to the Ground here, and 
| Feaſt upon that Hand; O let me preis it to my Heart, wy 
trembling Heart, the nimble Movement ſhall inftrut your 


Pulſe, and teach it to alarm Delire, | 
[Zoons, n almoſt at the end of my Cant, f ſhe does not yield 
quickly. 11 22 


I. P. G that's ſo ds and ſine, IL cannot hear — 
Jam not ſafe if I ſtay, and muſt leave you. 
Care. And muſt you leave me ! Rather let me languiſh 
out a wretched Life, and breathe my Soul beneath your 


Feet. [ 1 muff ſay the ſame Thing over again, and can't heh it. 


A 
| * P. I ſwear I'm ready to languiſh too g — — 
Honour! Whither is it going? I proteſt you —＋ —.— 
me the Palpitation of the Heart. 

Care. Can you be ſo cruel 

L. P. O riſe I beſeech you, ſay no more till you riſe 
Why did you kneel ſo long? I ſwear I was fo tranſ- 
ported, I did not ſee it Well, to ſhew you how far 
you have gain'd upon me; I aſſure you if Sir Paul ſhould 
die, of all Mank ind there's none I'd ſooner make my 
ſecond Choice. | 
Care. O Heav'n! I can't out-live this Night without 

your Favour-——1 feel my Spirits faint, a general Damp- 

neſs overſpreads my Face, a cold deadly Dew already 
vents through all my Pores, and will to Morrow waſh 
me for ever from your Sight, and drown me in my 
Tomb. 

L. P. O you have conquer'd, ſweet, melting, movi ng 
Sir, you have conquer'd What Heart of Marble can 
refrain to weep, and yield to ſuch ſad Sayings.— [ Cries. 

Care. | thank Heav'n they are the ſaddeſt that I ever 
ſaid Oh! { 1 all newer contain Laughter. (Alat.) 

L. P. Oh, | yield my ſelf all up to your uncontrollable | 
Embraces——Say, thou dear dying Man, when, where, 

and how Ah, there's Sir Paul. | 

Care. slife, yonder's Sir Pau}, but if he were not come, 


I'm ſo tranſported 1 cannot ſpeak This Note will in- 
form you. | | [Gives her @ Note. 


SCENE 
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45 Paul; 3 


Sit Pal, ==> tender Lambkin, . 


2 thou wilt — But endeavour to forget this Mellefont. 
Out. I would obey you to my Power, Sirs but if 1 


have not him, I have ſworn never 10 a 
Sir Pan. Never to marry? Heav'ns | forbid:y muſt i 


neither have Sons nor Grandſons ? muſt the Family of 
che Phaits be utterly extinct for want of Iſſue Male ? 7h 
Impiety ! But did you ſwear, did that ſweet. Creature 
_ ſwear!” ha? Ho durſt you fear without my Conſent, 


ah? Gads bud, who am 'I'? 
Car. Pray · don tobe „Sir, when I ſwore, I had 
I ſwore. A 
4 Confer detitas- 


your Conſent; and therefore 
Sir Paul. Why then the revoki 
nul, or make of none effect your 
ſwear it again——The Law will hs ie. 

— 5 y, but my Conſcience never will. | 

| Ir Paal Gads- bud no matter for that, dees and 
Lib never go together: you muſt not that. 


L. P. Ay, but Sir Paul, I conceive if the has ſworn,” 


d'ye mark me, if ſhe has once ſworn; it is moſt unchri- 
ſtian, inhuman, and obſcene that The ſhowd' break it. 
' I'll make up the Match Wr becauſe Mr. Careleſs ſaid 

it would ob blige him. . 2 
Sir Paul. Does your Ladyſhip conceive ſo- 
I was of that Opinion once too Nay if your Thb 


conceives ſo, I'm of that Opinion again but I can nei ; 
ther find my ] Lord nor "my Lady, to Know. what Boy in- 


tend. 


| | much * 


On. [ 
Tn fre Expat) him. 


L. P. I know my Lady Ton- Busse bas no. Kindneſs | 
for him; and beſides I have been inform'd by Mr.Careleſ, 
that Melkfont had never any thing more than a profound 
8 Reſpet——That he has own'd as to be my Ad- 


F. mirer 


1 


Arb un- 


L. 7. Pm fa cariohy'd that wy Couſin Melifont has been 
4 I'm amaz'd to find ter of our fide, for | 
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mirer ' tis true, but he was never fo eſumptuous to en- 1 
tertain any diſhoriourable Nations > Sf Things: 3 1o that if \ 
this be made plain I don't ſee how my Daughter can 
in Conſcience, ar Honcur, or any Ring in the World c 
Sir Paul. Indeed:if this be — mydady your 
Mother ſays, Child — i pony vom ( 
I. P. Plain! I was inform d of aby bir Cura t 

And I aſſure you Mr. Careleſ ia à Herſon that has a 

moſt extraordinary Reſpect and Honour r you Bina x 
_ » 1 |Cynt.| [ Afde.] And for your bhadyfhipetooy believe; wr - 
_— you had W purer mas gon: ae Y 
tha 1 235 vet 182 *: HOC 3 5 721 
Sir Paul. ieee bar, Crab really, he 
is a Perſon that I have a great Value for, not only for that, If 
but becauſe he has a great Veneration far your Ladyſhip. te 
T. F. O as, nd, te * bia Ab area b 

n if) 

Sir Paul. No I proteſt, and L have no Title to hi [ 
" Eſteem, but in having the Honour nie in ſome | 
Meaſure to your Ladyſhip, that's all. 8 

IL. P. O law now, I ſwear and declare, it han t be ſo; h 
you're too modeſt, Sir Paul. | 

Sir Paul. It becomes me, when mers. is 5 any Compari- N 
ſon made, between ſe 
L.. Oo fy, fy, Sir Paul, you” 11 put me ons of Counte- a0 
nance Vour very obedient, and affectionate Wife; | 01 


that's all — And highly honour'd in that Title. bi 
Sir Paal. Gads · bud I am tranſported ! Give me leave to ſo 
Ekiſs your Ladyſhip's Hand. \& 
t. That my poor Father ſhould be fo very filly ! or 
[Hfar. _ as 


; L. P. My Lip indeed, Sir Paul, I ſwear you ſhall. 
[He kifſes her, and bows wcry by. 
Sir Paal 1 humbly thank your Ladyſhip——1 3 t FC 
| know whether I fly on Ground, or walk in Air—Gads- E. 
bud, ſhe was never thus before Well, I muſt own my * 


ſelf the moſt beholden to Mr. Careleſs As ſure as can m 
be this is all his doing. ſomething that he has ſaid; tr: 

| well, 'tis a rare thing to have an e : Well, 4 
p . . 1 li 


2 
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his- | [ Aide. 


ds Jou can 


cntingaih d hy a nie el Houſe af. Kalt | | 
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IL. P. By ede cal bes ang . 
of the Matter 2811 2 

Sir Paul. Well, why then, Lamb, you may .kerp- your 
Oathybut/- have care ofenaking hen come hither 
to me and kais Pha 

Lag. Lesch declare; I; am in ſuch a twitter "_ 
read M. Garelefs his better; that can't forbeat any longer 
Bat thought: I may read all Letters firſt 1 
yet I'll be ſure to heunſaſpeſted this time Paud.. 

Sir Haul. Did yout Ladyſhip cdl? 

L. E. Nay; not to interrupt, you, my my Done 
lend me your Letter, Which you had from your Stew d 
to Dy I Would-lesk; upon che Account again; and may 
be. ingreaſe-.yourrA NoWarce: 

Sir Paul. There i it is, Yn Doyou want a Pen ard 
Iax aroma ¶Beus at gi the Letter. 

La. Non __— elſe.) Lithank you, Sir PA 
o n can read; my om Letter. under che Cover of 


893 — * * — q " RT 2 - — 
2 RO obey of witty 91, — — CAR —_— - — * WP + 1 — P — 1 a . — — — on 
* renn rr vv — 


Sir Paul. He: And wilt thou bring a Grandſon at nine 
Months: end He? A brave ch ping Boy——T'!l 
ſettle a. thauſand Pound a Year 1 As ſoon 
as ever hs looks me in the Face, I wWill Gads-bud. I'm 
overjoy'd to think I have any of my Family that wWill 
bring Children into the World. For I would fain have 
ſome Reſemblance , off myſelf in my Poſterity, he Thy ? 
Can't you contrive that Affair, Girl ? Do Gads-bud, think 
on thy old Father ; heh 7 Make tdeſyoung 14 as like | 


© am — _— 8 
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Com, Tm glad to ſee you ſo merry, Sir. 
Sir Paul. Merry, Gads-bud I'm ſerious, Pl give thee 


5co /. for every Inch of him that reſembles me; ah this 
Eye, "this left Eye! A thouſand Pound for this left Eye. #1 
This has done Execution in its time, Girl; why thou haſt # 
my Leer, Houſly, juſt thy. Father's Leer. Let it be | 


tranſmitted to the young Rogue by the help of Imagina- 
tion; why 'tis the Mark of our Family, Thy; our Houſe is 


= 7 
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_ } 
T Arx. 
is 1 your Age, Hui” 


ſp, I would have held fifty to one, I could have drawn 


my own Picture Gads-bud I could have done 
but not ſo much as you neither. TRE b don't 
bluſh ——— 


Cynt. I don't bluſh, Sir, for I vow I don t anderfiand— 


Sir Paul. Pſhaw, Pſhaw, you fib, you Baggage, you do. 


_ underſtand, and you fhall underſtand; come don't be ſo 
nice, Gads-bud don't learn after your Mother-in-law my 
Lady here: Marry Heav'n forbid that you ſhould follow 
her Example, that would ſpoil all indeed. Bleſs us, if 
you ſhould take a Vagary and make a-raſh Reſolution on 
your Wedding Night, to die a Maid, as ſhe did; all were 
ruin'd, all my Hopes loſt — My "Hoare would 
break, and my Eſtate would be left to * wide World, 
he ? I hope you are a better Chriſtian than to think of 
livirga Nun; he? Anſwer me. 
Ore I'm all Obedience, Sir, to your Commands. 
Having read the Leiter.] O dear Mr. Carelgſ, 1 

15 ear he writes charmingly, and he looks charming]y, 
and he has charm'd me, as much as I have charm'd him; 


end fo I'll tell him in the Wardrobe when 'tis dark. 0 


Crimine! I hope Sir Paul has not ſeen both Letters. 
Puts the wrong Letter haſtily up, and gives him her ,. Sir 
Parl, here's your Letter, to, Morrow & Morning Pl ſettle- 
*. to your Advantage. 


N 


To them] Briſk. 
Briſe. Sir Paul, Gads-bud you're an uncivil Perſon, let 


me tell you, and all that; and I-did not think it had been 


In you. 

Sir Paul. O Law, what's the matter now? I hope you 

are not angry, Mr. Brit. 

- Briſe. Duce take me I believe you tunic to marry 
your Daughter yourſelf; you're always brooding over her 
like an old Hen, as if ſhe were not well hatch'd, I'gad, 
he ? 

Sir Paul Good frange ! Mr. Briſe is ſuch a merry fa- 


cetious 
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cetious Perſon, he, he, he. No, no, I have done wich 
her, I have done with her now. TIN 

Briſt. The Fiddles have ſtay'd this Hour in the Hall, 
and my Lord Froth wants a Partner, we can never begin 


without her. | 
Sir Paul. Go, go, Child, go, get you gone and dance, 
and be merry, I'll come and look at you by and by. ——- 
Where's my Son Meligfont? - 
L. P. T'll ſend him to them, I know where he is 
Briſt. Sir Paus, will you ſend Carele/s into the Hall if 


you meet him); | . 
Sir Paul. I will, I will, I'll go and look for him on 


purpoſe. 
SCENE V. 


| Briſ alone. 

Briſt. So now they are all gone, and I have an Oppor- 
tunity to practiſe. Ah! my dear Lady Froth! She's 
a moſt engaging Creature, if ſhe were not ſo fond of that 
damn'd coxcombly Lord of hers ; and yet Iam forced to 
allow him Wit too, to keep in with him No matter, 
ſhe's a Woman of Parts, and I'gad Parts will carry her. 
She ſaid ſhe would follow me into the Gallery Now 
to make my Approaches ——Hem hem! Ah Ma- { Box] 
dam ! Pox on't, why ſhould. I diſparage my Parts by 
thinking what to ſay? None but dull Rogues 7hink ; witty 
Men, like rich Fellows, are always ready for all Ex- 
pences; while your Block heads, like poor needy Scoun- 
drels, are forced to examine their Stock, and forecaſt the 
Charges of the Day. Here ſhe comes, I'll ſeem not to 
ſee her, and try to win her with a new airy Inventicn of 

my own, hem road 


SCENE VI. 


| [o him] Lady Froth: * | 
[Briſk gt, walking about] I'm ſich with Lowe, ha, ba, 
ha, priythee come cure me. 
X Pm fuck arith, &c. ; 
3 F 3 ä O 
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O ye Pow'rs? O my Lady Froth, my Lady Froth ! My 


Lady Froth ! Heigho ! Break heart; Gods I thank you. | 
[Stands muſing <with his Arms acroſs. 
L. Fr2th. O Heav'ns, Mr. Brie! "What's the Matter? I 


Briſt. My Lady Froth! Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble 
Servant; The Matter, Madam? Nothing, Madam, 
nothing at all I' gad. I was fallen into the moſt agreeable r 
Amuſement in the whole Province of Contemplation : D 
That's all (ll ſeem to conceal my Paſſion. and 
that will look like Reſpect.) Afar. 
I. Froth. Bleſs me, why did you call out upon me ſo 

oud ? 

Brie. O Lord, I . ? I beſeech your Ladythip—- c 
when ? 

L. Froth. Juſt now as I came in, bleſs me, wh don't 
you know it ? 

Brifſe. Not I, let me periſh—But did I! Strange ! T 
confeſs your Ladyſhip was in my 'Thoughts ; and I was. 
in a Sort of Dream that did in a Manner repreſent a very 
pleaſing Object to my Imagination, but—but did I in- 
deed ?. To ſee how Love and Murder will out. But : 
did I really name my Lady Froth ? N 

L. Freth. Three Times aloud, as I love Letters — But a! 
did you talk of Love * O Parnaſſus! Who would have: L 
thought Mr. Briſt could have been in Love, ha, ha, ha. Cc 
© Heay'ns, I thought you cou'd have 0 Miſtreſs but the . 

Nine Muſes. 

Briſk. No more I have, I ad, for I. adore em all in 
your Ladyſhip Let me periſh, I don't know whether de 
to be ſplenetick, or airy upon't ; the Duce take me if I 
can tel] whether I am glad or ſorry that your Ladyſnip ſh 
has made the Diſcovery. . * 

L. Froth. O be merry by all Means Prince Voſſcius 
in Love! Ha, ha, ha. ot 

Briſt. O barbarous, to turn me into Ridicule ! Vet, | 
ha, ha, ha. The Dace take me, I cent help laughing I 
rayſelf, ha, ha, ha; yet. by Heav'ns I n a e Pal: - 

ſion for your Ladyſhip, ſeriouſly. it 

L. Froth. Seriouſly? Ha, ha, ha. 1 
6 | Brit. 
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. Seriouſly, ha, ba, ba. Gad I have, for all I 


lau 
4 Rk Ha, ha, ha! un think. ne at? 
5 ba, ha. 

Briſk. Me I'gad, ha, ha. 

L. Froth. No, che Duce take me if I don't 8 at 
my ſelf; for hang me if I have nat a violent 3 for 
Mr. Briſe, ha, ha, ha. 

W Seriouſly d. 

L. Froth. Secioully, ha, ha, ha. | : 
Briſt. That's well enough; let me periſh, ha, ha, ha. 
O miraculous, what a happy Diſcovery. Ah my dear 
charming Lady Froth ! 

L. Froth. Oh my adored Mr. Briſket [ Embrace. 


SCENE VII. 


( them]. Ld. Froth. 
Id. Froth. The Company are all ready—How now 1” . 
Briſt. Zoons, Madam, there's my Lord. [Softly to ber. 
L. Froth. Take no Notice but obſerve me 
Now caſt off, and meet me at the lower End of the Room, 
and then join Hands again, I could teach my Lok this 
Dance purely, but I vow, Mr. Bris, I can't 1 how to 
come ſo near any other Man. Oh here's my Lord, now 
you ſhall ſee me do it with him. | 
[They pretend to practiſe Part of a Country Dance. 
Ld. Froth. Oh I fee there's no Harm yet——But I 
don't like this Familiarity. [ Afede. 
L. Froth. Shall you and J do our cloſe Dance, tor 
ſhew Mr. Brit? 0 00 
Id. Froth. No, my . do it with n 
L. Froth. I'll do 1 with him, my Lord, when you are 
out of the Way. 
Brise. That's good I gad, that's good, Duce take me 
I can hardly hold laughing in his Face. Alade. 
Ld. Froth. Any other Time, my vu, or * e, 
it below. 8 
L. Erath. With all my Heart. 


Drift, 


68 . 
Bis. Come, my Lord, I'll wait on you—My charm- 
ing witty Angel ! [To her 
L. Froth. We ſhall have whiſpering Time enough, you 
know, ſince we are Partners. : 


SCENE VIII. 


Lady Plyant, and Careleſs. 

L. P. O Mr. Carell, Mr. Carekf;, I'm ruin'd, I'm 
undone. | 1 

Care. What's the Matter, Madam ? 

L. P. O the unlucky'ſt Accident, I'm afraid I ſhan't 
live to tell it you. 

Care. Heav'n forbid ! What is it? 
I. P. I'm in ſuch a Fright; the ſtrangeſt Quandary 
and Premunire! Pm all over in an univerſal Agitation, I 
dare ſwear every Circumſtance of me trembles.— O your 
Letter, your Letter! By an unfortunate Miſtake, I have 
given Sir Paul your Letter inſtead of his own. 

Care. 'That was unlucky. 

L. P. O yonder he comes reading of it, for Heav ns 
Sake ſtep in here, and adviſe me quickly before he ſees. 


SCENE IX. 


Sir Paul avith the Letter. 
Sir Paul.——O Providence, what a Conſpiracy how 
T diſcover'd But let me ſee to make an End on't.— 
Reads. ] Hum After Supper in the Wardrobe by the 
Gallery. If Sir Paul ſhould furprize us, I have a Commiſſion 
from him to treat with you about the very Matter of Fact 
Matter vf Fact! Very pretty, it ſeems then I am con- 
- ducing to my own Cuckoldom ; why this is the very 
traiterous Poſition of taking up Arms by my Authority, 
againſt my Perſon! Well, let me ſee 7 then 
1 anguiſh i in Expectation 27 my adored Charmer, 
Ning Ned Curelels. 
Gads- bud, would that were Matter of F a too. Die and 
be damn d for a Judas Maccabeus, and Mcariot both. O 
Friendſhip ! What art thou but a Name! ! Henceforward 
let 
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let no Man mike a Friend that would not be a Cuckold: 
For whomſoever he receives into his Boſom, will find the 
Way to his Bed, and there return his Careſſes with Inte- 


reſt to his Wife. Have I for this been pinion'd Night 
after Night for three Years paſt ?' Have I been ſwath'd in 
Blankets *till I have been even depriv'd of Motion ? Have 


I approach'd the Marriage Bed with Reverence as to a 


{acred Shrine, and deny'd myſelf the Enjoyment of law- 


ful Domeſtick Pleaſures to. preſerve its Purity, and muſt I 
now find it polluted by foreign Iniquity ? O'my Lady, 
Phant, you were chaſte as Ice, but you are melted now, 
and falſe as Water. But Providence has been conſtant 


to me in diſcovering this Conſpiracy; ſtill I am beholden 


to Providence, if it were not for Providence, ſure poor Six 


Paul, thy Heart would break. | 5 
SCENE % 
[To him) Lady Plyant. 


L. P. So, Sir, I ſee you have read the Letter 
Well now, Sir Paul, what do you think of your Friend 
Carele/; ? Has he been treacherous, or did you give his 


Inſolence a Licence to make Trial of your Wife's ſuſpected 


Virtue? D'ye ſee here? [Snatches the Letter as in Anger. 
Look, read it? Gads my Life if I thought it were ſa, I 
would this Moment renounce all Communication wich 
you. Ungrateful Monſter.!- He? Is it ſo? Ay, I fee it, a 
Plot upon my Honour; your gailty Cheeks confeſs it: 
Oh where ſhall wrong'd Virtue fly for Reparation ! Pl 
be divorc'd this Inſtant. | | 

Sir Paul. Gads-bud what ſhall I ſay?” This is the 
ſtrangeſt Surpriſe! ' Why I'don't know any Thing at-all, 


nor I don't know whether there be any Thing at all in 


the World or no. 


L. P. I thought I-ſhould try you, falſe Man, I that 
never diſſembled in my Life: Yet to make Trial of you, 


pretended to like that Monſter of Iniquity, Careliſi, and 


found out that Contrivance to let you ſee this Letter 


which now I find was of your own inditing- I do, 
_ Heathen, I do.; ſee my: Face no more; II be divorced 
preſently. a, | Sir 
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"IF * O- U=BL-E- DA ALIEN 
Siz-Pagk 'O what-will-become of me 


e ee ando- Gary: how 


But did vou 5 m rote Letter * Purpoſe, een 
* 


you 
L. P. Did. I“ 1 Talks Gagen d . 


have a Couſin thats a Nd in the Commons, Tes to 
him inſtantly. 


Sir Paal. Hold,” ſtay, I beſocch.your:Ladyſhi e 


Im ſo-overjoy'd,. ſtay; J'llconfeis all. 

„L. Went will you conſeſo, Jew 2--:\. 

Sir Paul. Way now. as I hope to be . 1 — no 
Hand in this Letter Nay hear-me, I beſeech your 
Ladyſhip: . The Devil take me now · if he. did not- go be- 
yond-my Com miſſion If I deſic d him to do any more 
than ſpeak a good Word only: juſt for me; Gads-bud ouly. - 
for poor Sir Paul, I'm an AnabaptiR, or a Jew, or what 
you pleaſe to call me- 

L. B. Why i is not here Matter of Fact ? 

Sir Paul. Ay, but. by your burn Virtue and Continency 


that Matter of Eact is all his on, daing I confeſs 


T hadia. great Deſire to have ſome Honours conferr'd/ 


upgn-me, which lie all in your Ladyſnip s Broaf.and, 
he being) arnvel ſpoken Man, I; defirgs -hiax to. intercede 


for me. | 
EE Did; you-ſo,., Prefumption.t Ox! bs; comes, th 
fps comes Leu beax- his is e. ff 
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Careleſs, Sir Paul. 


en r Fn glad. I've: wet; with you, gad I 
l all IL. could, but can't prevail Then my 


Friendfſhi B+ vo you has carry'd me a little farther in this 
Matter 

Sir Paul. Indeed Well Sir—Pll aden ble with 
bim a little. Aliase. 

Care Why faith, I have in my Time known honeſt 
| Gentlemen'ahuſed, by a: pretended · Coynęſs in theit- Wives, 
and I. had a, mind to diy my Ladys Mirtqe And 
whan-Licoph por preyil lor you gadaI e 


- 


+» © tro FA ob 
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love myſelf-——but all in vain, ſhe would not hear a 
Word upon that Subject: Then L writ a Letter to her; 
I don't know what Effects that will have, but I'll be ſure 
to tell you when I do, ho? by this Light I believe her 
Virtue is impreg nable n!. 

Sir Haul. O Providence! Providence! What Diſcove- 
ries are here made ? Why, this 1 is better and more mira- 

culous than the reſt. 

Care. What do you mean? 

Sir Pan. L::can't tell- you, rm fo eich de ak come 
a= with mejto. my Lady, Lcan't neee felf; 
come, my dear Friend. 


| Gant bo, ſo, ſo, this Difficulty's over. Le. 
e n or wh 


A Melleſont, Maſkwell, gun different Dives R 
Mel, Maſt well! I have been nn nene 
tis within 2 Quarter a: Eight. 
- Maſk, My Lady is juſt gane into my Lord's Cloſet, 
you had beſt ſteal into her Chamber before ſhe comes, 
and lie concealed there, otherwiſe ſhe may lock the 


Door when we are together, [and _— ———— 


ſurprize us. 71 2 
Mel. He! Vou ſay 0 ani 04419 7 


Mast. You had beſt make hafte, for af ſhe as 


made ſome Apology to the Company for her. own, and 
my Lord's Abſence all this while, ſhe'll retire to her 
Chamber inſtantly.” 


Mel. Igo this Moment: | Now Fortune I Ay wee. 
$CE NE . XIII. - 
| Maſkwell pu ag 


_ 


Maſh. I. confeſs you may be allowed Oe a. in . 


your own Opinion; the nee is very fair, but I 
have an After-Game to play that ſhall turn the Tables, 
| ot þ hare comes the Man that : e 2 
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| 17 him] Lord Touchwood. 2 
— 7. Need, you are the Man I wiſh'd to meet. 

'" Maſe. I am happy to be in the way of your -Lordſhip's 
Commands. 

Ld. T. I have always found you prudent and careful-in 
any thing that has concern d me or my Family. 

Maſe. I were a Villain elſe -I am bound by Duty and 
- Gratitude, and my ou a, to be ever your Lord- 
ſhip's Servant. 

Ld. T. Enough——You are my Friend; I know it. 
Yet there has been a thing in your Knowlege, which has 
concern'd me nearly, that you have conceal'd from me. 

Maſe. My Lord! 

Id. Z. Nay, I excuſe your Friendſhip to my unnatural 

- Nephew thus far But I know you have been privy to 
his impious Deſigns upon my Wife, This Ev'ning ſhe has 
told me all: Her Good-nature coneeal'd it as long as was 
poſſible; büt he perſeveres ſo in Villany, that ſhe has told 
me even you were weary of diſſuading him, though you 
have once actually hindered him from forcing her. 

Maſe. Tam ſorry, my Lord, I can't make you an An- 
_ Twer ; this is an Occaſion in which I would not willingly 
"be ſilent. 

Id. T. I know you would excuſe him 
as well that you can't. 


And 1 know 


Maſe. Indeed I was in Hopes Chad been a youthful | 


Heat that might have ſoon boil'd over; but- — 
Ld. T. Say on. 


Maſe. I ns nothing nov to ſay, my 1 


to expreſs my Concern ; ; for I think his Frenzy increaſes 
dail 

| Ia. T. How ! Give me but Proof of it, ocular Proof, 
that I may juſtify my Dealing with him to the World, and 
- ſhare my Fortunes. 

Maſe. O my Lord! conſider that is hard: Beſides, Time 
may work upon him: Then, for me to do it! I have pro- 
feſs d an everlaſting n to him. 4 
. : 14 . 


La . e "ER" nc bd ent 
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Ld. T. He is your Friend, and what am I? 

Maſt. I am anſwered. | 2 

Ld. T. Fear not his Diſpleaſure z I will put you out of 
his, and Fortune's Power, -and for that thou art ſcrupu- 
louſly honeſt, I will ſecure thy Fidelity to him, and give 
my Honour never to own any Diſcovery that you 
=—_ me. Can you give me a demonſtrative Proof ? 
Speak. | A 

%. I wiſh I could not To be plain, my Lord, I 

intended this Ev'ning to have try'd all Arguments to diſ- 
ſuade him from a Deſign, which I ſuſpect; and if I had 


not ſucceeded, to have informed your Lordſhip of what 
I knew. | | | | 


Ld. T. I thank you. What is the Villain's Purpoſe ? 
Maſk. He has own'd nothing to me of late, and what I 


mean now, is only a bare Suſpicion of my own. If your 


Lordſhip will meet me a Quarter of an Hour hence there, 
in that Lobby by my Lady's Bed-Chamber, I ſhall be able 
to tell you more. 

Id. T. Iwill. 

Maſe. My Duty to your Lordſhip makes me do a 
ſevere Piece of juſtice- 


Ld. T. I will be ſecret, and reward your Honeſty be- 
yond your Hopes. | 
1575 SCENE XV. 


SCENE opening, Geras Lady Touchwood' Chamber. 


Mellefont Salus. | 
Mel. Pray Heav'n my Aunt keep touch with her Aſſig- 
nation,—Oh that her Lord were but ſweating behind 
this Hanging, with the Expectation of what I ſhall ſee 
Hiſt, ſhe comes Little does ſhe think what a Mine is 
juſt ready to ſpring under her Feet. But to my Poſt. _ 
[ Goes behind the Hangings. 


SCENE. XVI. 
Lady Touchwood. ; 


L. T. 'Tis Eight a Clock: Methinks J ſhou!d have 
1 * found 
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found him here. Who does not prevent the Hour of 
Love, out ſtays the Time ; for to be dully Ae is too 


I was accuſing you of Neglect. 
SCENE XVII. 
Lady Touchwood, Maſcwell. 


flow. 


Mellefont ab/conding. 

Maſt I confeſs you do reproach: me when I ſee you 
here before me; but 'tis fit I ſhould be ſtill bet ind-hand, 
{fill to be more and more indebted to your Goodneſs. | 

L.T. You can excuſe a Fault too well, not to have 
been to blame—A ready Anſwer ſnews you were prepar'd. 

Maſe. Guilt is ever at a Loſs, and Confuſion waits up- 
on it; when Innocence and bold Truth are always ready 
for _— eſſion 

Not in Love; Words are the weak Support of 
cold Indifference; Love has no Language to be heard. 

Maſe. Exceſs of Joy has made me ſtupid ! Thus may 
my Lips be ever clos d. [K;/es ber.] And thus——Oh who 
would not loſe his Speech, upon Condition to o have Joys 
above it? | 

L. T. Hold, let me lock the Door firſt. 

[ Goes to the Door 


Maſe [ 4/de.] That J believ'd ; "twas well I left the 

private Paſſage open. | 
L. T. So, that's ſafe. | 
Maſk. And ſo may all your Pl-aſures be, and 15 as 

this Kiſs 
Mel. And may all Treachery be thus diſcover'd.[ Leaps out. 
ET Ab! | [Shrieks. 
Mel. Villain! [Offers to draw. 
""__ Nay then, there's but one Way. { Runs out. 


SCENE XVIII. 


Lad, Touchwood, Mellefont. 
Mel. Say you fo, were! you provided for an Eſcape? 
Hold, Madam, you have no more Holes to your Parrough, 
1 and between you and this Sally-Port. 
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L. T. Thunder ſtrike thee dead for this Deceit, imme- 
diate Lightning blaſt thee, me, and the whole World — Oh! 
[ could rack my ſelf, play the Vulture to my own Heart, 
and gnaw it piece-meal, for not boding to me this Mit- 
fortune. 

Mel. Be patient — 

L. T. Be damn'd. 

Mel. Conſider I have you on the Hook ; you will bat 
flounder your ſelf a weary, and be nevertheleſs my Priſoner. 

L. T. PI hold my Breath and die, but I'll be free. 

Mel. O Madam, have a care of dying unprepar'd, I 
doubt you have ſome unrepented Sins that may hang hea- 
vy, and retard your Flight. 

L. T. O! What ſhall I do? ſay ? Whither ſhall T turn ? 
Has Hell no Remedy ? 

Mel. None, Hell has ſerv'd you ev'n as Heav'n has done, 
left you to yourſelf. You're in a kind of Era/mus Para- 
die; yet if you pleaſe you may make it a Purgatory ; and 
with a little Penance and my Abſolution, all this may turn 
to good Account. | 
L. T. [ 4fde.) Hold in, my Paſſion, and fall, fall a little 


* 


thou ſwelling Heart; let me have ſome Intermiſſion of | 


this Rage, and one Minute's Coolneſs to diſſemble. 
[She awerps. 

Mel. You have been to blame. I like thoſe Tears, 
and hope they are of the pureſt kind—Penitential Tears, 

L. T. O the Scene was ſhifted quick before me—I had 
not time to think [ was ſurprized to ſee a Monſter in 
the Glaſs, and now I find 'tis myſelf; Can you have Mer- 
cy to forgive the Faults I have imagin'd, but never put 
in PraQtice O conſider, conſider how fatal you have 
been to me, you have already kill'd the Quiet of this Life. 


The Love of you was the firſt wand'ring Fire that e'er , 


miſled my Steps, and while I had only that in View, I 
was betray'd into unthought of Ways of Ruin. 

Mel. Miy I believe this true ? 

L. 7. O be not cruelly incredulous 
doubt theſe ſtreaming Eyes? Keep the ſevereſt Eye o'er 
all my future Conduct; and if I onee relapſe, let me not 
hope Forgiveneſs, twill ever be in your Power to ruin 

G 2 me. 


How can you 
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me-——My Lord ſhall ſign to your Deſires; I will my ſelf 
create your Happineſs, and Cynthia ſhall be this Night 
your Bride—Do but conceal my Failings, and forgive. 

Mel. Upon ſuch Terms, I will be ever yours in ey'ry 
honeſt Way. | 


SCENE XIX. 


Maſkwell / introduces Lord Touchwood, and retires. 
Maſe. I have kept my Word, he's here, but I muſt not 


be ſeen. | 
5 SC ENS XX. 


Lady Touchwood, Lord Touchwood, Mellefont. - 
Ld. T7. Hell and Amazement ! ſhe's in Tears, 
L. T. [ Kieeling.] Eternal Bleſſings thank yuu——Ha ! 
My Lord liſt' ning! O Fortune has o erpaid me all, all! all's 
my own! [Alle. 
Mel. Nay, I beſeech you riſe. | 
L. . [Abud.] Never, never! I'll grow to the Ground, 
be buried quick beneath it, ere I'll be conſenting to ſo 
damn'd a Sin as Inceſt! unnatural Inceſt ! | 
Mel. Ha! | 
L. Z. O cruel Man, will you not let me go—T'll for- 
give all that's paſt—O Heav'n, you will not raviſh me! 
Mel. Damnation | 
L. T. Monſter, Dog! your Life ſhall anſwer this 
[ Draws and runs at Mel. is held by Lady Touchwood.] 
ah 7. O Heav'ns my Lord! Hold, hold, for Heav'n's 
ſake, e | 
Mel. Confuſion, my Uncle! O the damn'd Sorcereſs! » 
L. 7. Moderate your Rage, good my Lord! He's mad, 
alas he's mad Indeed he is, my Lord, and knows 
not what he does See how wild he looks. | 
Mel. By Heav'n 'twere ſenſeleſs not to be mad, and 
ſee ſuch Witchcraft. | | 
L. T. My Lord, you hear him, he talks idly. N 
Ld. 7. Hence from my Sight, thou living Infamy to 
my Name; when next I fee that Face, III write Villain 
in't with my Sword's Point, | | 
1 Mel. 
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7 
All. Now, by my Soul, I will not go till T have made 
known my Wrongs—Nay, 'till I have made known yours, 
which (if poſſible} are greater—tuough ſhe has all the 
Hoſt of Hell her Servants. 3: £3 3 

L. T. Alas he raves! tilks very Poetry. For Heav'n's 
ſake away my Lord, he'll either tempt you to Extrava- 
gance, or commit ſome himſelf. 3 

Mel. Death and Furies, will you not hear me - Why 
by Heav'n ſhe laughs, grins, points to your Back; ſhe 
forks out Cuckoldom with her Fingers, and you're run- 
ning Horn- mad after your Fortune. | | 

[ 4s foe is going /he turns back and ſmiles at him. 

Ld. T. I fear he's mad indeed Let's ſend Maskwel 
to him. 

Mel. Send him to her. 5 

L. T. Come, come, good my Lord, my Heart akes ſo, 
I ſhall faint if I ſtay. 


SCENE XXI. 


_ Mellefont abne. 

Mel. O] could curſe my Stars, Fate and Chance; all 
Cauſes and Accidents of Fortune in this Life ! But to what 
Purpoſ2 ? Yet, sdeath, for a Man to have the Fruit of all 
bis Induſtry grow full and ripe, ready to drop into his 
Mouth, and juſt when he holds out his Hand to gather 
it, to have a ſudden Whirlwind come, t:ar up Tres 
ard all, and bear away the very Root and Founlation of 
bis Hopes; What Temper can contin? They talk of ſend- 
ing 1a//-vell to me; I never had mote need of him 
But what can he do? Imagination cinnot form a fairer 
and more plauſible Deſign than this of his which has miſ- 
carried O my precious Aunt, I ſhall never thrive wit 
out I deal with the Devil, or another Woman. 


Women te Flames have a deflro;ing Po vor, 
Ne'er to be quench'd, *till they themſelves dcn. 


SCENE Guts. 
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ACT V. SCENE. 1 


| Lady Toiichwood and Maſcwell. 
LT. AS” T' not lucky? 
Ila. Lucky! Fortune is your own, and. 

"tis her lampe ſo to be; by Heav'n I believe you can 
controul her Pow' r, and ſhe fears it; though Chance, 
brought my Lord, *twas your own Art that turn'd it to 
Advantage. 

L. T. Tis true it might have been my Ruin But 
yonder's my Lord, I believe he's coming to find you, I'II 
not be ſeen. 


8 CE . 


Maſkwell ane. 

Maſt. So; I durſt not own my introducing. my Lord,. 
though it ſucceeded well for her, for ſhe would have Cal 
pected a Deſign which I ſhould have been puzzled to 
_ excuſe, My lord is thoughtful—T':1 be. fo too; yet he 
ſhall know my TRE or think he does 


SCENE III. 


{To im] Lord Touchwood. 

Maße. What have I done? 

1:3. T. Talking to himſclf ! | 

Maſe. »Twas honeſt—and ſhall I be rewarded for it? 
No, t. vas honeſt, therefore I ſhan't ; —Nay, rather there- 
fore I ought not; for it rewards: it ſelf. 
II. 7. Unequall'd Virtue ! [ Afrat. 

Maße. But ſhould it be. known! then I have loſt a 
Friend! He was an ill Man, and I have gain'd ; for half 
my ſelf I lent him, and chat I * recalbd; ſo J have 
| 2 ſerved. 


worthyLord ro whom I owe my ſelf. 
Ld. T. Excellent Man! 


. Maſe. Vet I am wretehed O there is a Secret burns 
within this Breaſt, which ſhould it once blaze forth, 


would ruin all, conſume my honeſt Character, and brand 
me with the Name of Villain, 8 
E.. Ha! | 
Maſe. Why do I love! Yet Heav'n and my waking 
Conſcience are my Witneſſes, I never gave one working 
Thought a Vent, which might diſcover that I lov'd, nor 
ever muſt ; no, 1*t it prey upon my Heart; for I would 


rather die, than ſeem once, barely ſeem, diſhoneſt :—O,. 


ſhould it once be known I love fair Cynthia, all this that 
I. have done, would look like Rival's Malice, falſe Friend- 
ſhip to my Lord, and baſe Self-intereſt. Let me periſh 
firſt, and from this Hour avoid,-all Sight and Speech, and 
if I can, all Thought of that pernicious Beauty. Ha 


But what is my. DittraQtion doing? I am wildly talking 


to my ſelf, and ſome ill Chance might have directed mali- 
cious Ears this way. [Seems to tart, ſeeing my Lord. 
Ld. T. Start not let guilty and diſhoneſt Souls ſtart 
at the Revelation of their 'Thoughts, but be thou fix'd, 
as is thy Virtue. SE: | © 
Maſt. J am confounded and beg your Lordſhip's Par- 


don for thoſe free Diſcourſes which I have had with my 
ſelf. 


Ld. 7. Come, I beg your Pardon that I over- heard 
you, and yet it ſhall not need Honeſt Maſtue il thy 
and my good Genius led me hither 


all our ancient Family; him I thus blow away, - and. 
conſtitute thee in his Room to be my Heir 
Maſe. Now Heav'n forbid ——< 55:3 
Id. 7. No more—I have reſolv'd—The Writings are 
ready drawn, and wanted nothing but to be ſign'd, and 
have his Name inſerted —Yours will fill the Blank as- 


well will have no Reply—Let me command this 


Mine, in that 1 
have diſcover'd ſo much manly Virtue; thine, in that. 
thou ſhalt have due Reward of all thy Worth. Give me 


thy Hand —my Nephew is the alone remaining Branch of 
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ſerved my ſelf, and what is yet better, I have ſerved a 
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Time; for 'tis the laſt, in which I will aſſume. Authority 


hereafter, you hill rule where I have Power. 
Maſk. 1 humbly would petition 


Ld. T. Is't for your ſelf ?-[Maſk. paujes.] I'll hear of 


nought for any Body elſe. 
Maſe. Then Witneſs Heav'n for me, this Wealth and 


Honour was not of my ſeeking, nor would I build my 


Fortune on another's Ruin: I had but one Detire — 

Ld. T. Thou ſhalt enjoy it-——If all I'm worth in 
Wealth. or Intereſt can purchaſe Cynthia, ſhe is thine. — 
I'm ſure Sir: Paul's Conſent will follow Fortune; I'I 
quickly ſhew him which way that is going. 

Maſe. You oppreſs me with Bounty; my Gratitude i is 
weak, and ſhrinks beneath the Weight, and cannot riſe 


to thank you-——What, enjoy my Love! Forgive the 


Tranſports of a Bleſſing ſo unexpected, ſo unhop'd for, ſo 
unthought of! 
Id. T. I will confirm it, and rejoice. with thee. 
SCENE IV. 


Maſkwell abus. 


Maſe. This is proſp'rous indeed Why let kim find 
me out a Villain, ſettled in Poſſeſſion of a fair Eſtate, and 
full Fruiticn of my Love, I'll bear the Railings of a loſing 
Gameſter 
dangercus to delay Let me- think ſhou'd my 
Lord proceed to treat openly of my Marriage with Cy:- 


thia, all muſt be diſcover'd, and Mellgfont can be no longer 


blinded. It muſt not be; nay, ſhou'd my Lady 
know it ——— ay, then were fine Work indeed! Her 
Fury wou' d ſpare nothing, though ſhe involv'd her ſelf in 
Ruin. No, it muſt be by Stratagem.—I muſt deceive 
Mellefont once more, and get my Lord to conſent to my 
private Management. He comes opportunely—— Now 


wall I, in my old Way, diſcover the whole and real 
Truth of the Matter to en that he may not N one 


Word on't... if 


But ſhou'd he find me out before ! 'tis 
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| No Maſe like open Truth to cover Ber, 
4s to go Naked is thebeft Diſguiſe. 


SCENE V. 2 


Io him] Mellefont. 

Mel. O Maſewell, what Hopes? I am confounded in a 
Maze of Thoughts, each leading into another, and 
all ending in Perplexity. My. Uncle will not ſee, nor 
hear me. | | 

Maſt. No matter, Sir, don't trouble your Head, all's in 
my Power. ; h 

Mel. How? for Heav'n's Sake? 

Maſe. Little do you think that your Aunt has kept her 
Word, — How the Devil ſhe wrought my Lord into this 
Dotage, I know not; but he's gone to Sir Paul about my 
Marriage with Cynthia, and has appointed me his Heir. 

Mel. The Devil he has! What's to be done? 

Maſe. I have it, it muſt be by Stratagem; for it's. in 
vain to make Application to him. I think | have that in 
my Head that cannot fail: Where's Cynthia ? 

Mel. In the Garden. 
Maſe. Let us go and conſult her, my Life for yours, I. 
cheat my Lord. _ 5 


SCENE VI. 


Lord Touchwood, Lady Touchwood. 

L. T. Maſ#well your Heir, and marry Cynthia? 
T4. T. I cannot do too much for ſo much Merit. 

L. T. But this is a Thing of too great Moment to be ſo 

- ſuddenly reſolv'd. Why Cynthia? Why muſt he be mar- 
ry'd? Is there not Reward enough in raiſing his low 
Fortune, but he muſt mix his Blood with mine, and wed. 
my Niece ? How know you that my Brother will con- 
ſent, or ſhe 2 Nay, he himſelf perhaps may have Af. 

foctions otherwiſe. WF 

Ld. T. No, I am convinc'd he loves her. 
L. T. Maſewell love Cynthia, impoſlible ! 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Ld... 
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Ld. T. I tell you, he confeſs'd it to me. 
IL. T. Confuſion! How's this! IAdae. 
Ld. 7. His Humility long ſtifled his Paſſion: And his 
Love of Melkfont would have made him ſtill conceal it. — 
But by Encouragement, I wrung the Secret from him; 
and know he's no Way to be rewarded but in her. I'll 
' defer my farther Proceedings in it, till you have con- 
——a_h it; but remember how we are both indebted to 
im. | 


SCENE VII. 


Lady Touchwocd ahne. 
L. T. Both indebted to him! Yes, we are both indebt- | 
ed to him, if you knew all, Villain! Oh, Iam wild with 
this Surprize of Treachery : It is impoſſible, it cannot be 
| He love Cynthia | What have I been Bawd to his 
Defigns, his Property only, a baiting Place! Now I ſee 
what made him falſe to Me/kfont, — Shame and Diſ- 
traction! I cannot bear it, oh | what Woman can bear to 
be a Property? To be kindled to a Flame, only to light 
him to another's Arms; oh! that I were Fire indeed, 
that I might burn the vile Traitor. What ſhall I 
do? How ſhall I think? I cannot think. All my 
Deſigns are loſt, my Love unſated, my Revenge un- 
finiſh'd, and freſh Cauſe of Fury from unthought of 
Plagues. | | 


SCENE VIII. 


[To her] Sir Paul. 
Sir Paul. Madam, Siſter, my Lady Siſter, did you ſee 
my Lady my Wife ? 
L. J. Oh! Torture! 

Sir Paul. Gads bud, I can't find her high nor low; 
where can ſhe be, think you ? 3 
L. 7. Where ſhe's ſerving you, as all your Sex ought 
to be ſerv'd; making you a Beaſt. Don't you know 
that you're a Fool, Brother ? | a 

Sir 
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Sir Paul. A Fool ; he, he, he, you're merry—.—No, 
no, not I, I know no ſuch Matter. 
* T. Why then you don't know half your Happi- 
neſs 
Sir Paul. That's a Jeſt with all my Heart, Faith and 
Troth, —But hark.'ye, my Lord told me ſomething of a 
Revolution of Things ; I don't know what to make 
on't, Gad's-bud I muſt conſult my Wife, — he talks 
of diſinheriting his Nephew ; and I don't know what, 
Look you, Siſter, I muſt know what my Girl has to truſt 


to; or not a Syllable of a Wedding, Gads-bud——to 


ſhew you that I am not a Fool. 

L. T. Hear me; conſent to the breaking off this Mar- 
riage, and the promoting any other, without conſulting 
me, and ['ll renounce all Blood, all Relation and Con- 
cern with you for ever,—nay, I'll be your Enemy, and 

purſue you to Deſtrution, I'll tear your Eyes out, and 
tread you under my Feet.- 

Sir Paul. Why, what's the Matter now? Good Lord, 
what's all this for? Pooh, here's a Joke indeed—Why, 
where's my Wife ? 

L. T. With Careleſs, in the cloſe Arbour ; he may 
want you by this Time, as much as you want her. 

Sir Paul. O, if ſhe be with Mr. Careigſ, tis well e- 


nough. 


ſaid to you, or you had better eat your own Horns, by 
this Light you had. 


Sir Paul You're a paſſionate Woman, Gad's-bud.— 


But to ſay Truth, all our Family are cholerick ; I am 
the only peaceable Perſon amongſt em. 


SCENE IX.. 


Mellefont, Maſkwell and Cynthia. 
Mel. I know no other Way but this he has propos d; 
if you have Love enough to run the Venture. 
Crt. JI don't know whether I have Love enough 
but I find I have Obſtinacy enough to purſue whatever I 


have once reſoly'd ; and a true female Courage to oppoſe 
any 


1 Fool, Sot, infoabibleOx! But remember what 1 
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any Thing that reſiſts my Will, tho* 'twere Reaſan it. 


- Maſe. That's right,. Well, I'll ſecure the Wit- 


ings, and run the Hazard along with you. 
Cynt. But how can the Coach and Six Horſes be got 


ready without Suſpicion ? * 
Leave it to my Care; that ſhall be fo far from 


Maſe. 
being ſuſpected, that it ſhall be got FR * my Lord $ 


-own Order. 


Mel. How ? 
Maſe. Why, I intend to tell my Lord the whole Mat- 


ter of our Contrivance, that's my Way. 


Mel. I don't underſtand you. 
Maſe. Why, T'll tell my. Lord, I laid this Plot with 


you, on Purpoſe to betray you and that which put me 
upon it, was, the finding it impoſſible to gain the Lady 
any other Way, but in the — of her marrying you.— 

Mel. So 

Maſt. So, why ſo, while you're buſted in making your 
ſelf ready, I'll wheedle her into the Coach; and inſtead 
of you, borrow my Lord's Chaplain, and ſo run away 
with her my ſelf. 

Mel. O I conceive you, you'll tell him ſo ? 

Mafe. Tell him ſo! ay, why you don't think I mean 


to do ſo ? 
Mel. No, no; ha, ha, I dare ſwear thou wilt not. 


Maſk. Therefore for our farther Security, I would have 
vou diſguis'd like a Parſon, that if my Lord ſhould have 
Curioſity to peep, he may not diſcover you in the Coach, 
but think the Cheat is carried on as he would have it. 
Mel. Excellent Maſkwwel/! thou wert certainly meant 
for a Stateſman or a Jeſuit,-——but thou art too honeſt for 
one, and too pious for the other. 

Maſe. Well, get vourſelves ready, and meet me in half 
an Hour, yonder i in my Lady's Dreſſing Room; go by the 
back Stairs, and ſo we may ſlip down without being ob- 
ſery'd.—I'Il ſend the Chaplain to you with his Robes; I 
have made him my own, — and ordered him to meet us to 
Morrow Morning at St. A/hans ; there we will ſum 14 this 


Account, to all our Satiafactions. | | 
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Mel. Should I begin to e Ao 1 — N 
waſte the little time we have. 


SCENE 2 


7 Cynthia, Maſkwell. 

Maſt. Madam, you will be ready? 
- Cynt. I will be punctual to the Minute. [ Going. 
| Maſk. Stay, I have a Doubt—Upon ſecond Thoughts 
| we had better meet in the Chaplain's Chamber here, the 
corner Chamber at this end of the Gallery, there is a 
back way into it, ſo that you need not come through this 
 Door——and a Pair of private Stairs leading down to the 
Stables It will be more convenient. 
 Cynt. T am guided by you, — but Mellgſamt will mike. 

| Maſe. No, no, I'll after him immediately, and tell him. 


Gut. J will not fail. 
SCENE XI. 


_  Maſkwell ane. 

Maſe. Why, gui vult decipi decipiatur,———"Tis no Fault 
of mine, I had told 'em in plain Terms, how eaſy tis 
for me to cheat em; and if they will not hear the Ser- 
pent's Hiſs, they muſt be ſtung into Experience, and fu- 
ture Caution. Now to prepare my Lord to conſent to 
this. But firſt I muſt inſtru my little Levite ; there 
is no Plot, publick or private, that can expe& to proſper 
without one of them has a Finger in't, he promiſed me 


to be within at this Hour. Mr. Saygrace, Mr. Saygrace. 
[ Gees to * C amber Door, and eur a 


- * 


SCENE XII. 


Maſcwell, Saygr race. 14s 

517 Saygrace, holing out.] Sweet Sir, I will but pen 
the laſt Line — an Acroſtick, and be with you in the 
twinkling of an Ejaculation, in the pronouncing of an 


Amen, or before you can 


Maſe... Nay, good Mt. Saygrace, do not prolong ls 
: 3 Time, 


| 
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Time, by deſcribing to me the Shortneſs of your Stay; 
rather if) you pleaſe, defer the finiſhing of your Wit, and 
let us talk about our Buſineſs, it ſhall be Tithes in * 

Wa 

$; ayg. [Enters] You ſhall prevail, I would break of i in 
: W. midele of a Sermon to do you a Pleaſure, 

Maſe. You could not do me a greater, the 
Buſineſs in hand Have you provided a Habit for 
een, 

. Sayg. I have, they are ready i in my Chamber, together 
with a clean ſlarch'd Band and Cuffs. 

Mask. Good, let them be carry'd to Kathe” you 
ſtitch d the Gown Sleeve, that he may be puzzled, and 
waſte time in putting it on? 

Sayg. I have; the Gown will not be indued without 
Perplexity. 

Mas. Meet me in half an Hour, here in your own 
Chamber. When Cynthia comes, let there be no Light, 
and do not ſpeak, that ſhe may not diſtinguiſn you from 
 Mellefont. I'Il urge haſte, to excuſe your Silence. 
8 You have no more Commands ? 

Mask. None, your Text is ſhort. 
Sayg. But pithy, and I will handle it with Diſcretion, 
Mack. It will be the firſt you have fo ſerv d. 


SCENE XIII. 


Tord Touchweod, Maſkwell. „ 
II. T. Sure I was born to be controlled by thoſe I 
| ſhould command: My very Slaves will ſhortly give me 
| Rules how I ſhall govern them. 

Mast. I am concern d to ſee your Lordſhip diſcom- 
od 
: Id. T. Have you ben my Wife lately, or diſoblig 0 


her? 
Mak. No my Lord. What can this. mean! [/ae. 


Id. T. Then Mellefönt has urg d ſome Body to inſenſe 
. her—Something ſhe has heard-of you which carries her 


beyond the Bounds of Patien ce. 
” | Mack 


'be. JON. LE-DEALER, ' 
a. This I fear d. I H Did not your Lordi 
tell her of the TLoneurs you defign'd me? | 
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Mak. Tis that; you know my Lady has a high Spi- 
rit, ſhe thinks I am unworthy . 


Ld. T. Unworthy ! *Tis an ignorant Pride in her to 


think ſo- Honeſty to me 1s true Nobility. How- 


ever, 'tis my Will it ſhall be fo, and that ſhou'd be con- 
By Heav'n, III 
not be Wife · ridden; were it Poſſible, :: ſhould be done 


vincing to her as much as Reaſon - 


this Night. 


Mask. By Heav'n he meets my Wiſhes. [ Lide.) Few 


Things are impoſlible to willing Minds. 


Ld. T. Inſtruct me how this may be done, you ſhall ſee 


I want no Inclination. 

Mask. J had laid a ſmall Deſign for to Morrow (as Love 
will be inventing) which I thought to communicate to 
- your Lordſhip But it may be as well done to Night. 


me. 
8 2 E N E XIV. | 


Careleſs. a Cynthia, 

Care. Is not that he, now gone out with my Lord? 
nt. Ves. 
Care. By Heav'n there's Treachery— The Confuſion 
that I ſaw your Father in, my Lady Touchwood's Paſſion, 
with what imperſectiy I over-heard between my Lord and 
her, confirm me in my Fears. Where's Mellzfont? - 

ut. Here he comes. M 13 3p 


SCENE XV. 


| [To them], Mellefont,,, 
"Cone. Dia Maskwell tell you any thing of the Cha Plain 5 
Chamber? 


Mel. No; my Dear, will you get ready the Things 


5 are all i in my A1 I want nothing but the Habit. 
Care. 


H 2 


- 


* 1 e* 3 
5 ** 7 
* 2 7 


Ld. T. Here's Company Come this way, and tell 


* 


| 
| 
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Care. You are hetray'd, and Maskell 1s the Villain 1 
always thought him. 

Cynt, When you were gone, he ſaid his Mind was 
chang'd, and bid me meet him in the Chaplain's Room, 
pretending immediately to follow you, 2 give you 
Notice. | 

Mel. How ! 

Care. There's Saygrace tripping by with a Bundle un- 
der his Arm He cannot be ignorant that Maskwe/l 
means to ule his Chamber; let's follow and examine him. 

Mel. * Tis loſs of Time II cannot think him falſe. 


SCENE XVI. 


Cynthia, Lord Touchwood. 

8 My Lord muſing ! 

LA. Z. He has a quick Invention, if this were ſuddenly 
deſign'd——Yet he ſays he had prepar'd my Chaplain 
already. | 

Cyrt. How's this! Now I fear indeed. 

R 55 T- Cynthia here! Alone, fair Coufin, and melan- 
cho | 

Co nt. Your Lordſhip was thoughtful. 

14. T. My Thoughts were on ſerious Buſineſs, not 
worth your hearing. 

ut. Mine were on 3 concerning you, and 
may be worth your hearing. 

Id. T. Treachery concerning mef pray be plain 
Hark! What Noiſe ! | 
Mak. | Within.) Will you not bets me? 

L. Z. [ Vitbin.] No, Monſter ! Traitor! No. 

| Cynt. My Lady and Maskwell! this may be lucky 
My Lord, let me intreat you to ſtand behind this Skreen, 
and liſten; perhaps this Chance may give you Proof of 
what you ne'er could have believ'd from my Suſpicions. 


oo 


SCENE. 


SCENE XxVIL 


Lady: Tach with a Dagger, Maſkwel! : Cynthia 
and Lord Touchwood abſcond, hſining. 


L. 7. You want but Leiſure to invent freſh Falſhood, | 


and ſooth me to a fond Belief of all your Fictions; but I 
will ſtab the Lye that's forming in your Heart, and fave a 
Sin, in pity to your Soul. | 

Mask. Strike then——Since you will have it ſo. 

I. 7. Ha! A ſteady Villain to the laſt! 

Mask. Come, why do you dally with me thus ? 

L. T. Thy ſtubborn Temper ſhocks me, and you knew 
it would 
know thee well: But thou ſhalt miſs thy Aim. | 

Mask. Ha, ha, ha. 


L. T. Ha! Do you mock my Rage? Then this ſhall 


uniſh your fond, raſh Contempt! Again Smile! 
J 4 5 | . [Goes to firike., 
And ſuch a Smile as ſpeaks in Ambiguity ! 5+ hs 
Ten thouſand Meanings lurk in each Corner of that 
various Face. | a 
O! That they were written in thy Heart, | 
That I, with this, might lay thee open to my Sight]. 
But then *twill be too late to know - 
Thou haſt, thou haſt. found the only way to turn my 
Rage; Too well thou know'ſt my jealous Soul cou'd 
never bear Uncertainty. Speak then, and tell me—Yet 
are you ſilent? Oh, 1 am wilder'd in all Paſſions ! But 
thus my Anger melts. [Hes], Here, take this Poniard, 


for my very Spirits faint, and I want Strength to hold it, 


thou haſt diſarm'd my Soul. [Gives the Dagger. 
Id. T. Amazement ſhakes me— Where will this end? 


Mack. So, tis wel!-——let your wild Fury have a Vent; 


and when you have Temper, tell me. 
L. T. Now, now, now I am calm, and can hear you. 
Mast. [ Aſide.] Thanks, my Invention ; and now L 
haye it for you. Firſt tell me what urg d you to this 
Violence? For your Paſſion broke in ſuch: imperfect 
Terms, that yet I am to learn the Cauſe, 
| „ 15 = 
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this is Cunning all, and not Courage; no [. 
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| PE. T. My Lord bimſelf ſurpriz d me with the News, 
you were to marry Cyathia———That you had own'd your 
Love to him, and his n, e. N on you to attain 
your Ends. 21 r 

Cynt. How, my Lent e b! 

Ld. T. Pray forbear all Beben 4 a in and 
jet us hear the reſt. 

Mack. I grant you in Appearance all is true; I ſeem'd 
conſenting to my Lord; nay, tranſported with che Bleſ- 
ſing But could you think that I, who had been happy 
in your lov'd Embraces, en eber wo fond af an inferior 
Slavery ß 

Ld. T. Ha! 0 Poiſon to my Ears! What do [ hear! 

Cynt. Nay, good my Lord, forbear Reſentment, let 
us hear it out. 

Id. T. Yes, I Will contain. tho' I cou'd burft. 

Mask. I that had wanton' d in the rich Circle of your 
World of Love, cou'd be confin'd within the puny Pro- 
vince of a Girl? No vet tho? I dote on each laſt Fa- 
vour more than all the reſt; though I would give à Limb 
for every Look you cheaply throw away on any other 
Oject of your Love; yet ſo far I pr ze your Pleaſures 
o'er my own, that all this ſeeming Plot that I have laid, 
has bcen to gratify your Taſte, and cheat t the World, to 
prove a faithful Rogue to you. 

I. 7. If this were true. But how can it the ITT 

Mack. I have fo contrit'd, that Melle ont will preſenily 
in the Chaplain's Habit, wait for Cyntbia in your Dreſſing- 
Room: But I have put the Change upon her, that ſne 
may be otherwhere emplov'd——Do you procure her 
Night Gown, and with your Hoods tied over your Face, 
meet him in her ſtead ; you may go privately by the back 
Stairs, and unperceiv'd; there you may propoſe to re- 
_ 1aftate him in his Uncle's Favour, if ke'il comply with 
your Deſires ; his Caſe is deſperate, and I believe he'll 
_ yield to any Conditions, If not, here take this; you | 
may employ it better, than i in the Heart of one who is 
noching when not yours. [Gives'the Dagger. 
I. 7. Thou can'it deceive every Body, —Nay, thou haſt | 
deceiv'd me; but tis as I _— Maple ruſty Villain! 
 cenidworſhip thee, k Mask. 
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Maſt. No more. Wants but. few Minutes of the 
Time; and Mellgfant v Love will carry him there before 
his Hour. N 


SCENE XVIII. 


M,a⸗ſkwell, Cynthia, Lord Touchwood. 
Maſe. So this was a Pinch indeed, my Invention was 
upon the Rack; and made. Diſcovery of her laſt Plot: I 
hope Cynthia and my Chaplain will be ready, I'll prepare 
for the Expediio.... ITE 


SCENE XIX. 
Cynthia and Lord Touchwood. 
Cynt. Now; my Lord ? OTH ene 
Ld. T. Aſtoniſhment binds up my Rage: Villany upon 
Villany ! Heav'ns, what a long Track of dark Deceit has 
this diſcover' dl I. am confounded when I look back, and 
want a Clue to. guide me through the various. Mazes of. 
unheard of Treachery. My Wife! Damnation! my 
Hellf--_ * D... {TEES | 
nt. My Lord, have Patience, and be ſenſible how 
great our Happineſs is, that this Diſcovery. was not made 
too late. 13/1303 471512: #5535 533447 Rents es 
I. J. I thank you, yet it may be ſtill too late, if we- 
don't preſently prevent the Execution of their Pots: 
Fa, I'll do't. Where's Mzesfont, my poor injur'd Ne- 
phew, How ſhall I make him ample Satisfaction? 
nt. I dare anſwer for him | 


P ks. * 


: 


Ld. T. I do him freſh Wrong to queſtion his Forgive. 
neſs ; for I know him to be all Goodneſs, — Yet my 
Wie! Damn her, —She'll think to meet him in that 
Dreſſing- Room; Was't not ſo? And Maſtwel/will. 
expect you inthe Chaplain's Chamber, For once, I'll 
add my Plot too. let us haſte to find out, and inform 


„my Nephew; and do you, quickly as you can, bring all 
the Company into this Gallery. Ill expoſe the Strum- 


SCENE. 


pet, and the Villain, 
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SCENE XX. 


| Lord Froth and Si- Paul. 2 

Id. Froth. By Heav'ns I have ſlept an Age—Sir Paul, 
what a-Clock is VE? Paſt Eight, on = Conſcience, my 
Lady's is the moſt inviting Couch; and a Slumber there, 
is the prettieſt Amuſement ? But where's all the Com- 

ny ? 

Sir Paul. The Compiny, Gads-bud, I don't knw, /in 
Lord, but here's the ſtrangeſt Revolution, all turn'd roply 
turvy ; as I hope for Providence. | 

Ld. Frath. O Heav' ns, what s the e Where' 8 
my Wife? 7 5 

Sir Paul. All turn'd topſy turvy as ſure as a Gun. 

Id. Froth. How do you mean? My Wife! 

ir Paul. The ſtrangeſt Poſture of Affairs! 
. Froth. What, my Wife? | 
Sir Paul. No, no, I mean the Family, Your 
Lady's Affairs may be in a very . Poſture ; I _ her 


go into the Garden with Mr. Br: 
Id. Froth. How ? where, when, what to do ? 


Sir Paul. 1 ſuppoſe they have been laying their Heads 
together. 
L. Froth. How? | 
Sir Paul. Nay, only about Poetry, L ſuppoſe, my Lord ; ; 
5 Couplets. 
Id. Froth. Couplets. 
Sir Paul. O, here they come. 


SCENE XXI. 


[To them] Lady Froth, Briſk. 
BI My Lord, your humble Servant ; Sir Paul, yours, 


the fineſt Night — 
L. Froth. My Dear, Mr. Briſk and I have ___ Star- 


gazing, I don't know how long. 
Sir Paul. Does it not tire your Ladyſhip : ? are not you 


weary __ RY up ? 
| L. Frotb. 
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L. Froth. Oh, no, I love it violent, -u. Dear, 
you're melancholly. 

Ld. Huth. No, my Dear, I'm but juſt awake. 

L. Froth. Snuff rows of my Spirit of Hartſhorn. 4 
14 Froth. I've ſome of my own, thank you, my 
* well, I ſwear, Mr. Brit, you underſtood 
Aſtronomy like an old Egyptian. 

Brife. Not comparably to your Ladyſhip; you are the 
very Cynthia of the Skies, and Queen of Stars. 

L. Froth. That's becauſe I have no Light, but what's 
by Reflection from you, who are the Sun. 

” Brijk, Madam, you have eclips'd me quite, let me 
periſh, I can't anſwer that. 

L. Huth. No matter, ——Hark'ee, mall you and I 
make an Almanack together. 
Briſt. With all my Soul, —Your Lady ſhip has made 
me the Man in't already, I am ſo full of , Wounds 
Which "Oy ou have given. 

roth. O finely taken! fear now you are even 

* me, O Parnaſſus, you have an inſinite deal of Wit. 
Fey Paul. So he Gads-bud, and ſo has your Lady- 

ip. 


SCENE XXII. 


[To them) Lady Plyant, Careleſs, Cynthia. ; 
Y, 170 tell me moſt ſurprizing Things ; bleſs me, 
who would ever truſt a Man? O my Heart akes for Fear 
they ſhould be all deceitful alike.” « 
Care. You need not fear, Madam, you have Charms to 
fix Inconſtancy it ſelf. | 
L. P. Odear, you make me bluſh. 
Ld. Froth. Come, my Dear, ſhall we take Leave of 
ea 119 and — 2 4 ? 1 | 
Int. They'll wait upon your Lordſhip preſently. 
L. Foth. Mr. Briſ, — — ſhall fer you down, 
All. What's the matter ? 0 
Areas Shriek from the Corner of the Stage. 


SCENE - 


— * 
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| 1% them Lady Touchwood runs ut afrights, * — 
. after her, like a Parſon. | 
I. Z O Pm betray' d. Save me, help me. 
Id. T. Now what raden, nee e 
L. F. Stand off, let me go. 
ILA. T. Go, and thy own. Infamy . thee. —You 
Rare as you were all amazed, I don't wonder at it, 
but too ſoon you ll know mine, and that Woman's 


Shame. | _ 
1 SCENE, Te 40 


Lord 8 Lord Froth, Lady Froth, Lady Plyant, 
Sir Paul, Cynthia, Mellefont, Maſkwell ; Mellefont d:/- 
- guiſed in a Parſon's Habit and pulling in Maſkwell. 
Mel. Nay, by Heav'n you ſhall be ſeen Careliſi, 
your Hand; Do you hold down your Head ? Ves I am 
your Chaplain, look in the Face of * SERA Rees 
thou Wonder of all Falihaod. | 
Id. T. Are you filent, Monſter ? L 
Mel. Good Heav'n's! How I believ'd and lov d this Man! 
' —— Take him hence, for he's a Diſeaſe to my Sight. 
ILA. 7. Secure that manifold Villain. 
» [Servants er him, 


Care. Miracle of Jogratiende:! 1 

Brie. This is all very ſurprizing, let me periſh... 
L. Froth. You know I told you Saturn look d a little 
more angry than uſual. | | 
Id. 7. We'll think of Puniſhment at 1 but let 
me haſten to do Juſtice, in rewarding Virtue and wrong d 
Innocence. Nephew, I hope J have your "—_ and 

Cynthia's. | 112 
"Mel. We are your Lordſhip's Creatures. | 

II. Z. And be each others Gender 14 wit j join 
your Hands. Unwearied Nights, and wiſhing Days, 


attend you both U Du * laſting Health and cir- 


wt, 
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cling Joys, tread round each rtr 
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| Like Vipers in the Wan, 


Still gnaxwing that, * 


baſe 
fot it did ariſes . 
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Bven 10 make Exceptions, æuben they re 2 Art. . 
© Methinks I fee | Gd Faces in the Pit, 
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en they' cou'd tell what Epilogues to =... 
Whether to beth or blame their Fs moſt : 
4 that late Knowhage does much” Hazard c, 

7/4 


Dice are thrown, there's nothing on, aer TY 


ether he 2 eſcape the Law, or no. 


Bur Poets run much greater Hazards far, 


Dan they «who fland their Trials at the Bar 
The Law provides à Curb for its own Fury, 
Aud Juffers Fuages to direct the Fury. 

But in this Court, what Dif rence * afpear 5 
For every one beth Fudge and Fury here; 

Nay, and what's avorſe, an Executioner, 

Al hade a Right and Title to fome Part, 

Each chooſing 8 in which he has moſt Art. 


of The dreadful Men of 3 0 


Unleſs the. Fable's good, and 
- The Vis Moſs hat are in Pr a Galley, 
e or Damn the Repartee and Rallery, © 


" The LadyCritiths, who are better read, 


Inquire if Characters are nicely bred; _ 

F the foft Things are penn d and ſpoke with Grace 7 
Dey judge of Action too, and Time, and Place; 

In which aue db not doubt but they re di gcerning. 


usr that's a kind of Aſſignation Learning. 


Beaux judge of Dreſs; the W Willing. J eo fo | 
De Cuckoltlom, of Ancient Right, to Cits 1 . 
Thus poor Poets he Favour are 404 | 


* 


*Tis hard that they muſt ew ry one admit: 
7 17 


/ 


"CY, 


Which muſt of Conſequence be Foes to- Wit. 2 Pos 

Dou d tan Judge, to Sentence may proceed ESE 
But thi) he cannot * rite, let him be freed © 
4. val 220 ax Contempt, who cannot Read. 4; 


„ 


— 
* 


- 
- 


Fo till the Thief has floPn, he cannot tun . 


Ry 

— * 4 
Q 
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- 
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